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Abſence. 
Eſcalus, an ancient Lord. Mr. Diggs. 
Claudio, a young Gentleman, Mr. Nyau. 


Lucio, a Fantaſtick. Mr.C. Bullock, 


| Two Gentlemen. 

Varrius, a Gentleman, Servant to the Duke. 
E Provoſt. 2 Mr. Egleton. 
[ "Thomas, 7 two Friars. Mr. Orteur. 

| Peter, | | 

| Elbow, a ſimple Conſtable. Mr. Hau. 
Froth, a fooliſh Gentleman. | | 

Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over- don. Mr. Spiller. 
Abhorſon, an Executioner. | Mr. Morgan. 
Barnardine, a diſſolute Priſoner. Mr. H. Bullock. 


WOMEN. 


Jabella, Siſter to Claudio. Mrs. Seymour, 
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. Mrs, Spiller. 
Fuliet, beloved of Claudio. Mrs. Stone. 
Franciſca, a Nun. | 


Miſtreſs Over-don, a Bawd. Mrs. Galick. 
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ACTI SCENE IL. 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 


DUX E. 

PA Scales. | 

a Eſcal. My Lord. Tp 

Duke. Of Government, the Properties to 
mg, F 

Would ſeem in me t affect Speech and Dif- 


e courſe. | 
Since I am put to know, that your own Science 


Exceeds, in that, the Liſts of all Advice 5. 
My Strength can give you: Then no more remains; 
* Put that to your Sufficiency, as your Worth is able, 
And let them work: The Nature of our People, 
Our City's Inſtitutions, and the Terme oF 
For common Juſtice, y'are as pregnant in | ö 
As Art and Practice hath enriched any : 
That we remember. There is our Commiſſion; _ _ 
From which we would not _ you warp. Call hither; 
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It is Lord Angelo. 
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T fay, bid come before us Ang elo: 

What figure of us think you, he will bear? | 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial Soul 
Elected him our Abſence to ſupply;  _ 
Lent him our Terror, dreſt him with our Love, 
And given his Deputation all the Organs 


Ot our own Power: What think you of it? - 


Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of Worth 
To undergo ſuch ample Grace and Honour, 


Duke. Look where he comes. | 

Ang. Always obedient to your Grace's Will, 
I come to know your Grace's Pleaſure. 

Duke. Angelo, 8 
There is a kind of Character in thy Life, 
That, to th* Obſerver, doth thy Fliſtory 
Fully unfold: Thy ſelf and thy Belongings 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte 
Thy ſelf upon thy Virtues; they on thee. 


Heav'n doth with us, as we with Torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves: For if our Virtues 


Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike 


As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, 


But to fine Iſſues; nor Nature never lends 

The ſmalleſt Scruple of her Excellence, 

But like a thrifty Goddeſs ſhe determines 

Her ſelf the Glory of a Creditor, _ e 

Both Thanks and Uſe. But I do bend my Speech 
To one that can my Part in him advertiſe; 

Hold therefore, Angelo: 


In our Remove, be thou at full, our ſelf. 


Mortality and Mercy in Vienna, 
ve in thy Tongue and Heart: Old Eſcalus, 
hough firſt in Queſtion, is thy Secondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion. 
Ang. Now, good my Lord, 
Let there be ſome more Teſt made of my Metal, 
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Before ſo noble and fo great a Figure} : 

Be ſtampt upon it. F * 
Duke. No more Evaſion: 5 

We have with a leaven d and prepar'd Choice N 

Proceeded to you: therefore take your Honours. 

Our Haſte from hence is of ſo quick Condition, 

That it prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtiongg 

Matters of needful Value. We ſhall write to you,] 

As Time and our Concernings ſhall importune, 

How it goes with us, and do look to know r 

What doth befal you here. So fare you well. 

To tl! hopeful Execution do I leave you 

Of our Commiſhon. 
Ang. Vet give leave, my Lord, 

That we may bring you ſomething on the Way. 

Duke. My Haſte may not admit it, | 

Nor nced you, on mine Honour, have to do 

With any Scruple; your Scope is as mine own, 

So te-inforce, or qualifie the Law, 

As to your Soul ſeems good. Give me your Hand; 

PI. privily away. I love the People, | 


But do not like to ſtage me to their Eyes: 


Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud Applauſe, and Aves vehement: 
Nor do I think the Man of ſafe Diſcretion 


That does affect it. Once more fare you well. 


Ang. The Heav'n's give Safety to your Purpoſes. 
Eſc al. Lead forth and bring you back in Happineſs. 
Duke. I thank you, fare you well. [Ext 
Eſcal. 1 ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me leave | 
To have free Speech with you; and it concerns me 
To look into the Bottom of my Place; 
A Power I have, but of what Strength and Nature 
1 am not yet inſtructed. | a 
Ang. Tis ſo with me: Let us withdraw together, 
And we may ſoon our Satisfaction have 
Touching that Point. | 


Eſcal. Tll wait upon your Honour. | Exennt: 
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SCENE II. | The Street. 


Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen, 


Lucio. If che Duke, with the other Dukes, come 
not to Compoſition withthe King of Hungary, why then 
all the Dukes fall upon the King. 

* 1 Gent. Heav'n Enn us its Pence, but not the King 
of Hungarys. | 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the Sanctimonious Pyrst, 
© that went to Sea with the ten Commandments, bus 
© ſcrap'd one out of the Table. . 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal? 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz d. 


© I Gent. Why, twas a Commandment to command 


8 * the Captain and all the reſt from their Functions; they 


t forth to ſteal: There's not a Soldier of us all, that, 
in the Thankſgiving before Meat, doth reliſh e 
* well that prays for Peace. | 

2 Gent. I never heard any Soldier diſlike it. 


© Lucio. I believe thee: For I think thou e e 


© where Grace was ſaid. 

9 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt, 

« r' Gent. What? in Meeter ? 

© Lucio, In any Proportion, or in any Language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any Religion. | 

© Lucio. Ay, why not? Grace, is Grace, deſpight of all 
Controverſie; as for Example, Thou thy ſelf art a wick- 
ed Villain, deſpight of all Grace. 

1 Gent. Wels there went but a Pair of Sheers be- 

yeen us. 


Lucio. I grant; as there may between the Lifts and 
. the Velvet. Thou art the Liſt. 


« 1 Gent, And thou the Velvet; thou art good Velvet; 
. e a three-pil'd Piece I Warrant thee: I had as lief 
be 


4 © or free. 


* 
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f be a Liſt of an Engliſh Kerſey, as be pil'd, as thou art 
q * pil'd, for a French Velvet. Do I ſpeak feelingly now ? 


Lucio. I think thou doſt; and indeed with moſt pain- 


i ful feeling of thy Speech: I will, out of thine own Con-. 
F< feſlion, learn to begin thy Health; but, whilſt I live, 
forget to drink after thee. 


1 Gent. Ithink 1 have done my ſelf wrong, have I not? 
2 Gent. Yes that thou haſt ; whether thou art tainted 


Enter Bawd. Be 
Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation comes. 
© I haye purchas'd as many Diſeaſes under her Root, 
As Come to Tn 
2 Gent. To what, pray? 
Tucio. Judge. | | 
* 2 Gent. To three thouſand Dollars a Year. 
© 1Gent, Ay, and more. 
Tucio. A French Crown more. 
1 Gent. Thou art always figuring Diſeaſes in me; but 
thou art full of Errer; I am ſound. 
© Lucio. Nay, not as one would ſay, healthy; but ſo 
* ſound, as things that are hollow; thy Bones are hollow; 
Impiety has made a Feaſt of thee. 
* 1 Gent. How now, which of your Hips has the moſt 
profound Sciatica? ; 
* Bawd, Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, and 
* carry'd to Priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all. 
© I Gent. Who's that, I prethee? | 
_ © Bawd. Marry Sir, that's Claudio, Signior Claudio. 
* 1 Gent. Claudio to Priſon? tis not ſo. 
* Bawd. Nay, but I know tis ſo; I ſaw him arreſted: 


| © ſaw him carry'd away; and which is more, within theſe 


* three Days bis Head is to be chopt off. 
Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it ſo; 
Art thou {ure of this? 
* Bawd. J am too ſure of it; and it is for getting Madam 
Fulietta with Child. | 
Lucio. Believe me this may be; he promiſed to meet 
A 4 | me 
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v * me two Hours. fince, and he was ever preciſe in Pro- 
| miſe- keeping. 
ö © Gent. Befides you know it draws fonaking near to 
the Speech we had to ſuch a Purpoſe. 
© 1 Gent. But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 
Lucio. Away, let's go learn the Truth of it. Exeunt. 
* Bawd. Thus, whar with the War, what with the 
Sweat, what with the Gallows, and what with Poverty, 
I am Cuſtom-ſhrunk. - "How now? what's the News 
c with vou? | : 


39e ©s WW 


Enter Clown. 

© Clown. Yonder Man is carry'd to Priſon. 

« Bawd. Well; what has he done?! 

« Clown. A Woman. 

* Bawd. But what's his Offence? | 
_ © Clown. Groping for Trouts in a peculiar River. 

© Bawd. What? is there a Maid with Child by him? 

« Clown. No; but there's a Woman with Maid by him. 
© You have not heard of the Proclamation, have you? 

© Bawd. What Proclamation, Man? | 

* Clown. All Houſes in the Suburbs of Vienna muſt be 
* pluck'd down. 

© Bawd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the City? 

+ Clown. They ſhall ſtand for Seed; the 2 had gone down 
* too, but that a wiſe Burger put in for the 

* Baw#4. But ſhall our Hoi es of r in the Suburbs 

be pull'd down? 

* Clown. To the Ground, Miftreſs. h 
© Bawd. Why here's a Change indeed in the Common- 
© wealth; what ſhall become of me? 

* Clown, Come, fear not you; good Counſellors lack no 
© Clients; thovgh you change your Place, you need not 
change your Trade; I'll be your Tapſter ſtill. Courage, 
s — will be Pity taken on you: you that have wort 

8 1 Lyes almoſt out in the Service, you will be con- 
ider 
© Bawd. What's to Jo heres Thomas Tapfter ? let's with- 
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Clown. 
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Clomn. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Pro- 
© yoſt to Priſon; and there's Madam Juliet. | 
| I one a | 1, 1 [Ex Bawd and Clown. 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, and Officers. 
Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus toth* World? 
Bear me to Priſon, where I am committed. | 
Prov. I do it not in evil Diſpoſition, | 
But from Lord Angelo by ſpecial Charge. 
Claud. Thus can the — Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our Offence, by weight 
The words of Heav'n; on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet {till tis juſt. 
Enter Lucio. Iſtraint? 
Luc io. Why how now Claudio? whence comes this Re- 
Claud. From too much Liberty, my Lucio, Liberty; 
As Surfeit is the Father of much Faſt, Af 
So every Scope by the immoderate uſe . 
Turns to Reſtraint : Our Natures do purſue, 
Like Rats that ravin down their proper Bane, 

A thirſty Evil, and when we drink, we die. | 
Lucio. If I could ſpeak ſo wiſely, under an Arreſt, I 
would ſend for certain of my Creditors; and yet, to fay - 
the Truth, I had as lief have the Foppery of Freedom, 
as the Morality of Impriſonment: What's thy Ofence, 
Claudio? RY 1 

Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend ag un. 
Lucio. What is t, Murder ? 
Claud. No. 
Lucio. Letcherß? 
Claud. Call it ſo. | 
Prov, Away, Sir, you muſt go. 
Claud. One Word, good Friend: 
Lucio, a Word with you. | | 
: 2 A hundred - i 5 Ny 
If they'll do you an : Is Letchery fo look'd after 
Claud. Thus lands it with me; — a true en 
I got Poſſeſſion of Falietta's Bed, \- „„ | 
You know the Lady, ſhe is faſt my Wife, 
ve that we do the Denunciation lack 
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Of uy eb Order. This we came not to, 
Only for Propagation of a Dowre 
Remaining in the Coffer of her Friends, 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our Love 
*Till Time had made them for us. But it chances 
The Stealth of our moſt mutual Entertainment, 
With Character too groſs, is writ in Fuliet. 


Lucio. With Child, perhaps? __ 
Claud. Unhappily, even 10, 2 
And the new Deputy now for the Duke, 


Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of Newneſs, 
Or whether that the Body publick be 
A Horſe whereon the Governor doth ride, 
Who newly in the Seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtrait feel the Spur; 
Whether the Tyrangy be in his Place, 
Or in his Eminence that filk it up, 
I ſtagger in: But this new Goyerpor 
Awakes me all the enrolled Penalties 
Which have, like unſcour d Armour, hung by th' Wall 
Sq long, that nineteen Zodiacks have gone round, | 
And none of them been worn; and for a Name, q\ 
Now puts the drowhe and neglected AG 
Freſhly on me; tis ſurely for a Name. 1 
Lucio. I warrant it is; and thy Head ſtands fo tickle on 
thy Shoulders, that a Milk-maid, if ſhe be in Love, may 
ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to him. 
Claud. 1 have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I prethee, Lucio, do me this kind Service: 5 
This Day, my Siſter ſnould the Cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her Approbation. 
Acquaint her with the Danger of my State, 
Implore her in my Voice, that ſhe make Friends 
To the ſtrict Deputy; bid her ſelf aſſay him, 
I have great Hope in that; for in her Youth | 
There is a prone and ſpeechleſs Dialect, | 
Such as moves Men! beſide, ſhe hath proſperous Art 
When ſte will play with Reaſon, and Dilcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. Lucio. 
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Lucio. I pray ſhe may; as well for the Encouragement 
of the like, © which elſe would ſtand upon grievous Im- 
« poſition,” as for the enjoying of thy Life, who 1 would 
be ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt, at a Game of Tick- 
tack. I'll to her. | : | 

Claud. I thank you, good Friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two Hours. 2 


Claud. Come Officer, away. Exeunta 


SCENE III. A Monaſtery. 
Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 


Duke. No; holy Father, throw away that Thought, 
Believe not that the dribbling Dart of Love 
Can pierce a compleat Boſom : Why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret Harbour, hath a Purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than the Aims and Ends 
Of burning Youth. | 42 
Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it? 1 36 
Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you. 
How I have ever lov'd the Life remov'd, 
And held in idle price to haunt Aſſemblies | 
Where Youth and Coſt, and witleſs Bravery keeps,  - 
I have delivered to Lord Angelo, | 1 85 
A Man of Stricture and firm Abſtinence, 
My abſolute Power and Place here in Vienna, 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland, 
For fo I have ſtrew'd it in the common Ear, 
And ſo it is receiv d: Now, pious Sir, | 
You will demand of me, why I do this, | | 
Fri. Ghadly, ny Lend. © © | g 
Duke. We have ſtrict Statutes, and moſt biting Laws, | 
The needful Bits and Curbs for h-ad-ſtrong Wee Js, 
Which for this fourteen Years we have let lip, 
Even like an o'er-grown Lion in a Cave 
That goes not gut to prey: Now, as fond Fathers, 
Having bound up thethreat ning Twigs of Birch, 
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Only to ſtick it in their Children's ſight, 

For. Terror, not to uſe; in time the Rod's 

More mock'd than fear'd : So our Decrees, 

Dead to Iufliction, to themſelves are dead, 

And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the Noſe; - 

The Baby beats the Nurſe, and quite athwart 

GC Dogg. 775 HS 205 5 

Fri. It reſted in your Grace © 8 7 

To unlooſe this ty d- up Juſtice, when you pleas d: 

And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd 

Than in Lord Angels. | BE 

: 3 I do — too dreadful ; WP 

ith *twas my Fault to give the People „ 

*Twould be 0 Tyrenny Wo Arike ad lt them 

For what I bid them do. For we bid this be done 

When evil Deeds have their permiſſive Paſs, 

And not the Puniſhment: Therefore indeed, my Father, 

J have on Angelo impos d the Office, | | | 

Who may in th*ambuſh of my Na ne ftrike home, 

And yet, my Nature neyer in the fight 

To do in ſlander: And to behold his Sway, 

I will, as *twere a Brother of your Order, 

Viſit bath Prince and People; therefore I prethee 

Supply me with the Habit, and inſtrutt me x 

How I may formally in Perſon bear 2 A 

Like a true Friar. More Reaſons for this Action, I ; 

At your more leiſure, ſhall I render you; | 1 
1 
1 
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Only this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe, 

Stands at a guard with Envy, ſcarce confeſſes 

That his Blood: lows, or that his Appetite 

Is more to Bread than Stone: Hence ſhall we ſee, 
If Power change Purpoſe, what our Seemers be. f 
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SCENE Iv. A Mun. 


Enter Iſabella and Franciſca, g 
Lab. And have you Nuns no farther Privilegos? 


Nun. Are not theſe large enough? 16 

I/ab. Yes truly; I ſpeak not as defiring. more, 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict Reſtraint 
Upon the Siſterhood, the Votariſts of Saint Clare. 

Lucio within. 

Lucio. Hoa! Peace be in this Place. 

Iſab. Who's that which call? | 

Nun. It is a Man's Voice, gentle bella, 
Turn you the Key, and know his Buſineſs of bims 
You may; I may not; you are yet unſworn: 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not n with Men, 
But in the Preſence of the Prioreſ; 
Then if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew- your Face, 
Or if you ſhew your Face, you muſt not ſped. 


He calls again, I pray you anſwer. him. | Exit Franc. 
Jſab. Peace and Proſperity, who is't that calls? | 
Enter Lucio. 


Lucio, Hail Virgin, if you be, as thoſe Check-Roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs, can you fo ſtead me. 
As bring me to the Sight of 1/abella, | 
A Novice of this Place, and the fair Siſter 
To her unhappy Brother Claudio? 

Iſab. Why her unhappy Brother? Let me as 
The rather, for I now muſt make you — 4 
Jam that Iſabella, and his Sifter. 
Lucio. Gentle and Fair, your Brod kindly greets you; 


Not to be weary with you, he's in Priſon. 
2 Wo me, for what? 


Lucio. For that, which if my ſelf might de his | Judge: 


ke ſhould receive his Puniſhment in Thanks; 


He hath got bis Friend with Child, 
Hab. 
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« Tab. Sir, make me not your Story. 
Lucio. Tis true: I would not, tho tis my familiar Sin, 
© With Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt, 
* Tongue far from Heart; play with all Virgins ſo. 
TY a you as a thing en-sky'd and fainted, 
By your Renouncement an Immortal Spirit, 
And to be talk'd with in Sincerity, 
As with a Saint. | 
* 1/ab. You do blaſpheme the Good, in mocking me. 
Lucio, Do not believe it. Fewneſs, and Truth; tis thus: 
* Your Brother and his Lover having embrac'd, 
As thoſe that feed grow full, as bloſſoming time 
© That from the Seedneſs the bare Fallow brings Al 
To teeming Foyſon; even ſo her plenteous omb 
Expreſſeth his full Tilth and — : 
Iſab. Some one with Child by him? My Couſin Juliet? 


Lucio. Is ſhe your Couſin? Ar 
Iſab. Adoptedly, as School-Maids change their Names, By 
By vain, tho apt Affection. | - 


Lucio. =_ it is. : 
Jab. Let him marry her. 
Lucio. This is the Point. | As 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; | 
© Bore many Gentlemen, my ſelf being one, 
© In hand, and hope of Action; but we do learn, 


By thoſe that know the very Nerves of State, N 
His givings out were of an infinite Diſtance 8 


From his true meant Deſign.” Upon his Place, 


And with full Line of his Authority, | by! 
Governs Angelo; a Man whoſe Blood 


Is very Srow-Broth, one who never feels 
The wanton Stings and Motions of the Senſe; 
But doth rebate, and blunt his natural Edge 
With Profits of the Mind, Study and Faſt. 

He, to give Fear to Uſe and Liberty, 
Which ive for long run by the hideous Law, 
As Mice by Lyons, hath pickt out an Act, 


Under whoſe heavy Senſe your Brother's Life 
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Falls into Forfeit; he arreſts him on it, 
„ And follows cloſe the Rigor of the Statute, 
To make him an Example; all Hope is g 
Unleſs you have the Grace by your fair Prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my Pith of Buſineſs, 
Twixt you, and your poor Brother. 
1/ab. Doth he ſo OH 
Seek his Life? 
Lucio, Was cenſur'd him already, 
s: And, as I hear, the Proyoſt hath a Warrant 
For's Execution. | 
Iſab. Alas! what poor 
Ability's in me, to Þ him good? 
Lucio. Aſſay the Pawer you have. 
Iſab. My Power? Alas! I doubt. 
2 Lucio. Our Doubts are Traytors, 
And make us loſe the Good we oft might win, 
| By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, | 
, And let him learn to know, when Maidens ſue, 
Men give like Gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their Petitions are as truly theirs, | 
As they themſelves would owe them. 
Iſab. I'll ſee what I can do. 
Lucio. But ſpeedily. _ 
. 7/ab. I will about it ſtrait; 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the Mother 
Notice of my alt ir, I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my Brother: Soon at Night 
Fl fend him certain word of my Succeſs. 
Lucio. Ill take my Leave of you. 
Tſab, Good Sir, adieu. 3 


[ Exeamy. 
ob 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 
SCENE the Palace. 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, J uſtice, and Attendants. 


. WW E muft not make a Scar-crow of the Law, 
_ | Setting it up to fear the Birds of Prey, 
And let it keep one Shape, till Cuſtom make it 
Their Perch, and not their Terror. 12 


Eſcal. Ay, but yet | 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 5 
Than fall, and bruiſe to Death. Alas! this Gentleman, 
Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble Father; 
Let but your Honour know, | 
Whom I believe to be moſt ſtrait in Virtue, 
That in the working of your own Affections, 
Had Time coheer'd with Place, or Place with Wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your Blood, | 8 
Could have attain d th Effect of your own Purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometime in your Life 
Err'd in this Point, which now you cenſure him, 
And pulPd the Law upon you. | A 

Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny 
The Jury paſſing on the Priſoner's Life, 
May in the {worn Twelve half a Thief or two, 


That Juſtice ſeizes. What know the Laws 
That Thieves do paſs on Thieves? *Tis very pregnant, 
The Jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take't, 
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Guiltier than him they try; what's open made to Juſtice, | 


Becauſe 
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2 Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, 
ve tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not ſo extenuate his Offence, 
For I have had ſuch Faults; but rather tell me 
When I, that cenſure him, do ſo offend, 
Let mine own Judgment pattern out my Death, 
And nothing come in partial, Sir, he muſt die. 
| Enter Provoſt, 
Eſcal. Be it as your Wiſdom will. 
Ang. Where is the Provoſt ? 
Prov. Here, if it like your Honour. 
Ang. See that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to Morrow Morning. 
Bring him his Confeſſor, let him he prepar'd, 
For that's the utmoſt of his Pilgrimage. [ Exit Provoſt. 
Eſcal. Well: Heav'n forgive him! and forgive us all, 
Some riſe by Sin, and ſome by Virtue fall: 
some run through Brakes of Vice, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a Fault alone. 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers. 
El. Come, bring them away; if theſe be good Peo- 
© pleinaCommon-weal, that do nothing but uſe their Abuſes 
in common Houſes, I know no Law ; bring them away. 
Ang. How now, Sir, what's your Name? and what's 
the Matter? | 
Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I am the poor Duke's 
* Conſtable, and my Name is Elbow; I do lean upon Ju- 
* ſtice, Sir, and do bring in here before your good Ho- 
* nour, two notorious Benefactors. g 
Ang. Benefactors? Well; what Benefactors are they? 
Are they not Malefactors? | 
Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I know not well what 
* they are; but preciſe Villains they are, that I am ſure of, 
and void of 1 in the World, that good Chri- 
* ſtians ought to have. 
Eſcal. This comes off well; here's a wiſe Officer. 
* Ang. Go to: What Quality are you of? Elbow is your 
Name? 
Why 
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* Why doft thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

Clown. He cannot, Sir; he's out at Elbow. 

Ang. What are you, Sir? 

Elb. He, Sir? A Tapſter, Sir; parcel Bawd ; one that 
« ſerves a bad Woman; whoſe Houſe, Sir, was, as they ſay, 
« pluckt down in the Suburbs; and now ſhe profeſſes a 
© Hot-houſe; which, I think, is a very ill Houſe too. 

Eſcal. How know you that? 
| Elb. My Wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before Heay'n and 

your Honour. | 

Eſcal. How? Thy Wife. 2 

Elb. Ay, Sir; whom Ithank Heav'n is an honeſt Woman. 

Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore? 

Elb. 1 ſay, Sir, I will deteſt my ſelf alſo, as well as ſhe, 
© that this Houſe, if it be not a Bawd's Houſe, it is pity 
of her Life, for. it is a naughty Houſe. 9 8 

Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, Conſtable? ' 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my Wife, who, if ſhe had been a 
* Woman cardinally given, might bave been accuſed in 
* Fornication, Adultery, and all Uncleanneſs there. 

* Eſeal. By the Woman's Means? | 

AFI. Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Over-dor's Means; but as 
* the ſpit in his Face, fo ſhe defy'd him. 
Chun. Sir, if it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo. 


Elb. Prove it before theſe Varlets here, thou honoura- | 


ble Man, prove it. 

Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces? | 

« Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with Child; and longing, 
* faving your Honour's Reverence, for ſtew'd Prewns; we 
had but two in the Houſe, which at that very inſtant 
time ſtood as it were, in a Fruit-diſh, a diſh of ſome 
« three Pence; your Honours have ſeen ſuch Diſhes, they 
* are not China Diſhes, but very good Diſhes. 

« Eſcal. Go too, go too; no matter for the Diſh, Sir. 

* Clown. No indeed, Sir, not of a Pin; you are therein in 
* the right: But to the Point; as 1 ſay, this Miftreſs Elbow, 
being, as 1 ſay, with Child, and being great belly d, and 
* longing, as I ſaid, for Prewns ; and having no more in the 


© Diſh, | 


once more? 
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* Diſh, as I faid ; Maſter Froth here, this very Man, having 
eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them 
very honeſtly : for, as you know, Maſter Froth, 1 
* could not give you three Pence again. | 

* Froth. No indeed. | 

© Clown. Very well; you being then, if you be remem- 
© bred, cracking the Stones of the foreſaid Prewns. 

« Froth. Ay, ſo I did indeed. : 

Clown. Why, very well; I telling you then, if you be 
* remembred, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were paſt 
Cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs they kept good 
Diet, as I told you. | 

Froth. All this is true. 

* Clown, Why, very well then. | 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious Fool; to the Purpoſe; 
©* what was done to Elbow's Wife, that he hath Cauſe to 
6 3 of? Come me to what was done to her, 

* Clown. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 

Eſcal. No Sir, nor I mean it not. 

* Clown. Sir, but you fhall come to it, by your Honour's 
© leave: and Ibeſcechyou, look into Maſter Froth here, Sir, 
* a Man of fourſcore Pound a Year; whoſe Father dy d at 

Hallowmas. Was't not at Hallommas, Maſter Froth ? 

Froth. All-hallond Eve. | | 

* Clown. Why very well; I hope here be Truths, He, 


Sir, ſitting, as I fay, in a lower Chair, Sir; twas in the 
Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight to fit, 


have you not? 

Froth. J have ſo, becauſe it is an open Room, and 
good for Winter. 5 | 

* Clown. Why, very well then; J hope here be Truths. 
Ang. This will laſt out a Night in Ruſſia, 

When Nights are longeſt there. Ill take my Leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the Cauſe, _ 

Hoping you'll find good Cauſe to whip them all. [ Exit. 
* Eſcal. I think noleſs. Good-morrow to your Lordſhip. 
Now, Sir, come on: What was done to Elbom's Wife, 


© Clown. 
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© Clown, Once, Sir? There was nothing done to her once. 
Elb. I beſeech you, Sir, ask him what this Man did to 


* my Wife. 1 
© Clown. I beſeech your Honour ask me. 
* Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this Gentleman to her? 


* Clown. I beſeech you, Sir, look in this Gentleman; 
Face; good Maſter Froth, look upon bis Honour; tis for 


* A Parpoſe; doth your Honour mark his Face? 
* Eſcal. Ay, Sir, very well. ö 
* Clown. Nay, I beſcech you mark it well. 
Eſcal. Well, J do ſo. 


* Clown. Doth your Honour {ce any Harm in his Face? 


Eſcal. Why, no. 


* Clown. I'll be ſuppos d upon 5 Book, his Face is the 


* worſt thing about him: Good then; if his Face be the 
* worſt thing about him, how could Maſter Froth do the 
g 22 Wife any harm? I would know that of your 
* Honour. 2 | | 


« Eſcal. He's in the right; Conſtable, what ſa you to it? 


Elb. Firſt, and it like you, the Houſe is a reſpected 
* Houſe; next, this is a reſpected Fellow; and his Miſtreſs 
is a reſpected Woman. 


« Clown. By this Hand, Sir, his Wife is a more reſpected 
* Perſon than any of us all. | 4 
Ei. Varlet, thou lieſt; thou lieſt, wicked Varlet ; the 


time is yet to come, that ſne was ever reſpected with 
Man, Woman, or Child. | 


* Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected wi th him before he 


© marry'd with her. | 

* Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here; Fuſtice, or Iniquity ? 
© Is this true? SS 7 

Eib. O thou Caitiff! O thou Varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal! 1 reſpected with her, before I was mar ry d to 
* her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with me, 
let not your Worſhip think me the poor Duke's Officer; 
* prove this, thou wicked Hannibal! or Pll have mine 
Action of Battery on thee. i 


Eſcal. 


ſcal. 
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Eſcal. If he took you a Box o th Ear, you might have 


: « your Action of - Slander too. 


Elb. Marry, I thank your good Worſhip for it: What 


Ic is your Worſhip's Pleaſare I ſhall do with this wicked 


« Caitiff? 
* Eſcal. Truly, Officer, becauſe he hath ſome Offences in 


him, that thou wouldſt diſcover, if thou couldſt, let him 
, continue in his Courſes, till thou knowꝰſt what they are. 


Elb. Marry, I thank your Worſhip for it; thou ſeeſt, 
© thou wicked Varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 
art to continue now, thou Varlet? Thou art to continue. 

© Eſcal. Where were you born, Friend? [Jo Froth. 

* Froth, Here in Viewna, Sir. . 
Eſcal. Are you of tourſcore Pounds a Year? 

© Froth. Yes, and't pleaſe you, Sir. 

Eſcal. So. What Trade are you of, Sir? [To the Clown. 

* Clown, A Tapſter, a poor Widow's Tapſter. 

© Eſcal. Your Miſtreſs's Name? 

* Clown. Miſtreſs Over-don. ONE 

* Eſeal. Hath ſhe had any more than one Husband? 

* Clown. Nine, Sir: Over-don by the laſt. 


Eſcal. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Froth: Maſter : 
$ © Froth, T would not have you acquainted with Tapſters; 


they will draw you, Maſter Froth, and you will hang them, 
Get you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

* Froth, I thank your Worſhip; for mine own Part, I 
never come into any Room in a Taphouſe, but I am 


3 © drawn in. | 


Eſcal. Well; no more of it, Maſter Froth; farewel. 
[ Exit Froth. 
* Come you hither to me, Maſter Tapſter, what's your 
Name, Maſter Tapſter? | 
* Clown, Pompey. 
Eſcal. What elſe? 
© Clown. Bum, Sir. 
* Eſcal. Troth, and your Bum is the greateſt thing about 
* you, ſo that in the beaſtlieſt Senſe, you are Pompey the 
great; Pompey, you are partly a Bawd, Pompey; howſo- 
95 | © ever 


n 
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© ever you colour it in being a Tapſter; are you not? come, 
© tell me true, it ſhall be the better for you. 
gi Clown. Truly, Sir, I am a poor Fellow that would 
© live. 
_ © Efſcal. How would you live, Pompey? by being a Bawd? 
© what do you think of the Trade, ? is it alawful 
* Trade? 5 | 
_ © Clown. If the Law will allow it, Sir. 
_ © Eſcal. But the Law will not allow it, Pompey, nor it 
1 Pienna. 8 
© Clown. Does your Worſhip mean to gel ay a 
© the Youth in the City? r * 1. 
© Clown. 7. Sir, in Ay" wry n, ill tot 
© then. If your Worfhip wit ee der 4. — Drabs 
and Knaves, you need not to fear the Bawds. 
© Eſcal. There are pretty Orders beginning, I can tell 
< you: It is but heading and hanging. 
Clown. If you head and hang all that offend that way 
© but for ten Years together, you'll be glad to give out a 
© Commiſſion for more Heads: If this Law hold in Vienna 
© ten Years, Ill rent the faireſt Houſe in it after three 


Pence a Day: If you live to ſee this come to paſs, fay, | 


© Pompey told you fo. 


© no, not for dwelling where you do: If I de, Pomp 
© ſhall beat you to your Tent, and prove a ſhrewd 82 


« Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey ; and in Requital of 
c * Prophecy, hark you; I a0 le you let 2 find 
© you before me again upon any Complaint whatſoever; | 


æſar 


to you: In plain Dealing, Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt: | 


* So for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 


, © Clown. 1 thank your Worſhip for your good Counſel; 
© but I ſhall follow it as the Fleſh and Fortune ſhall bet- 


* ter determine. 
* Whip me? no, no; let a Carman whip his Jade, 


The valiant Heart's not whipt out of his Trade. Exit. 
Eſcal. Come hither to me, Maſter Elbow; come hi- 


ther, Maſter Conſtable ; How long have you been in this | 


« Place of Conſtable? Elb. 


| 


Fy 
. 


Come, Sir. 
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EIB. Seven Year and a half, Sir. | 

« Eſcal. I thought, by the readineſs in the Office, you 
© had continued in it ſome time: You ſay, ſeven Years 
together? | a 

Elb. And a half, Sir. 

* Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great Pains to you; they do 
you Wrong to put you ſo oft upon't: Are there not 
Men in your Ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 

Elb. Faith, Sir, few of any Wit in ſuch Matters; as 
they are choſen they are glad to chuſe me for them: I do 
it for ſome piece of Mony, and go through with all. 

Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the Names of ſome ſix 
or ſeven, the molt ſufficient of your Pariſh. 

Elb. To your Worſhip's Houle, Sir? 

* Eſcal. To my Houſe; fare you well. What's a Clock, 
think you? | [Ext Elbow. 
* Fuſt. Eleven, Sir. 

* Eſcal. J pray you go home to Dinner with me, 

Fuſt. I humbly thank you. | 

« Eſcal. It grieves me for the Death of Claudio: 

But there's no Remedy. 

* Fuſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 

* Eſcal. It is but needful: 

Mercy is not it ſelf, that oft looks ſo; 


Pardon is ſtill the Nurſe of ſecond Woe: 
* © But yet, poor Claudio! there is no Remedy. 


LExeunt. 
A 
Enter Provoſt, and a Suu 
Serv. He's 8 of a Cauſe; he will come raight ; 


Til tell him of you. 


Prov. Pray you do; I'll know 


His Pleaſure; may be he will relent; alas! 

He hath but as offended in a Dream: 

„All Sets, all Ages ſmack of this Vice; and he 

Jo die for't! | Enter 
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| Deſires Arceſs to you. fo 5 


If not already. 


the ou the Foraicatreſs be remov'd; + 


24 Mrasuxs for MEASURE. 


Enter Angelo. 8 11 
Ang. Now, what's the Matter, Provoſt? _ FF 
Prov. Is it your Will Claudio ſhall-die to Morrow? | 
Ang. Did not I tell thee yea? hadſt thou not Order? 


Why doſt thou ask again? I 
| Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. oF 
Under your good Correction, I have ſeen -.* | 
When after Execution, Jadgment bah | i 
Repented o er his Doom. 3 V 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine; IN 
Do you your Office, or give up your Place, 11 
Add. you ſhall well be ſpar'd. | | 14 
Prov. I crave your Honour's Pardon. | 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the Eroaning Juliet? 11 


. She's very near her Hour. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her. 
To ſome more fitter Place, and that with ſpeed. | 
| Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Here is the Siſter of the Man condemn' d. 


Ang. Hath he a Siſter? 

Prov. Ay, my good Lord, a virtuous Maid, 
And to be ſhortiy of a Siſter-hood, 

Ang. Well; let her be armitted.” 


er have needful, but not laviſh Means; 


Ther ſhall be Order for K : 
Enter Lucio and Iſabella. 
Prov. Save your Honour. = 
Ang. Stay a little while. Y'are welcome; what's your ; 
Will? 7. : ; 
Jab. I am a woful Suitor to your Honour, - I Ma 
Pleaſe but your Honour hear me. No 
Ang. Well; what's your Suit ? No 
Iſab. There is a Vice that moſt I do abhor, 3 Th 
And more deſire ſhould meet the Blow of juſtice/, Be 


For which I would not Plead, but that I muſt 4 | 
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For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At War 'twixt will, wilt not. 
Well; the Matter? 
Ihave a Brother is condemn d to die; 
1 40 beſeech you let it be his Fault, 
or not my 1 ; 
Prov. Heay'n give thee moying Graces 
* Oy. Condemn the Fault, and not che Actor ot it 
Why, every Fault's condemn'd ere it be done. 4 | 
2 Mine were the very Cipher of a Function, 
3 To fine the Faults, whoſe Fine ſtands in . 
And let go by the Actor. | 
Jab. O juſt, but ſevere Law 
I had a Brother 9 keep your Honour. 
CL.ucio. Give t not o'er ſo: To him again, iatreat him, 
Eneel down before him, hang upon his Gown : 
You are too cold; if you ſhould need a Pin, 
You could not with a more tame Tongue deſire it. 
To him, I 
* Muff he needs die? 
og. Maiden, no Remedy. 
Iſab, Yes; I do think that you might pardon him 
And neither Heav'n nor Man grieve at the Mercy. 
. 1 will not do't. 
Iſab. But can you if you would ? 
Look, what.I will nor, that T cannot do. 
| Z But might you do't, and do the World no Wrong, 
If fo your Heart were touch d with that Remorſe, 
As he is to him? 
Ang. He's ſentenc d; tis too late. 
Kb. Too are * cold. 8 * 
oo late? why no; I that ve this, 
May call it back” Mc Well, believe this, | 
No Ceremony that to great ones belon of 
Not the King's Crown, nor the depute 
The MarſhaPs Truncheon, nor the Judge's . 
Become them with one half ſo good a Grace 8 
| As Mercy does: a a... * 


You 3 
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' You would have ſlipt like him; but he, like Jou, 
Would not have been ſo ſtern. 
Ang. Pray you be gone. We” 
T/ab. I would to Heav'n I had. your dee 
And you were Iſabel; ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what twere to be a Judge 
And what a Priſone. 
ne Ay, touch him; theres the Vein. f of 
g. Your Brother is a Forfeit of the ; 9 on 1 
Ard) a but waſte: your Words. 
„Alas! alas! 
why, all the Souls that were, were Forfcit once; 
And he that might the Vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the Remedy. How would you hes 
If he, which is the top of Judgment, ſhould - 
But judge you as you are? Oh, think on that. 
And Mercy then will breathe within your . 
Like Man new- made. | 
Ang. Be you content, fair Maid, 
It is the Law, not I, condemns your Brother. 
Were he my Kinſman, Brother, or my Son, 
It ſhould be thus with him; he muſt die to ae. 
Iſab. To Morrow? Oh! that' ſudden. | 
Spare him, ſpare him; | | 
He's not prepar'd for Death: Even for our Kitchens. 
* We kill the Fowl'of Seaſon ;-ſtall-we.ſerve Heav'n © 
Wich leſs Relpe& than we do miniſter 
To our groſs ſelves? Good, 
Who is it that hath dy d for this Offence? 
There's many have committed it, 
Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 
Ang. The Law hath not been dead, tho it hath tage: 
Thoſe many had not dar d to do that Evil, | 
If the firſt, that did th Ediẽt infringe, | 
Had anſwer'd for his Deed, Now tis awake 
Takes note of what is done, and like a Prophet, 
Looks in a Slaſs that ſhews what future Evil, 


Eicher now or by Remiſueſ, new conceiv'd, 


And 


my Lord, bethiak you: 
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And ſo in Progreſs to be hatch d, and born, 


Are now tv have no ſucceſſive degrees, 
But here they live to end. 

_-u Yet ſhew ſome Pity. 

g. I ſhew it moſt of all when I ſhew Jaſtice; 

For * 1 thoſe I do not know, - 
Which a diſmiſs'd Offence would after g all! 
And do him Right, that anſwering one foul Wrong, | 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfied; + 
Your Brother dies to Morrow; be content. 

Iſab. So you muſt be the firſt that gives this Es 


And he that ſuffers; Oh, it is excellent 


To have a Giants Strength; but i it is en 
To uſe it like a Gant. 

Lucio. That's well fide £4; <1 

Iſab. Could — thunder 


As Fove himſelf does, Fove would neer be quiet; 
| For every pelting — Officer : 


Would uſe his Heav'n for Thunder; 
Nothing but Thunder: nana * Da: 
Thou rather with thy ſharp hurous Bolt 
* Split'ſt the . — agus and —_ * IE 
* Than the ſoft Mirtle: O but yr f proud Man! 
Dreſt in a little brief Authority, 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur d. 
His glaſſie Eſſence, like an angry Ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtick Tricks before high Heay' W 
As makes the An Ea ; * with our Spleens 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 5 
Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, Wench; * will welents A 
He's coming: I perceive t. 8 
Prov. Pray Heav'n ſhe win him. 
Hab. We cannot weigh our Brother with our - ſelf: re 
Great Men may jeſt with Saints; tis Wit in them; | | 


But in the leſs foul Prophanation. 


Lucio. 'Thou'rt !right, Girl; more o'that. 30 

 Tſab. That in the Captain's but a cholerick Word, 

Which i in the Soldier i is flat . 13 
LTuacio 


E. 
eee. NN 4 
4 


Leet jt not ſound à Tl Lis. upon your rege 
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Lucio. Art advis d o that? More or't. 
Ang. Why do you put theſe Sayings upon me? 
Iſab. neous Authority, tho it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of Medicine in it ſelf, 
That skins the Vice o'th* top* Go to your Boſom, | 
Knock there, and ask your Heart what it doth know | 
That's like my Brother s Fault; if it confeſs | 
A natural Guiltineſs, 0 n 


Againſt my nn 8 1. 
Ang. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch Senſe, 1 
That my Senſe breeds with i it. Fare you well. | | 
Jab. Gentle my Lord, turn back. 5 7 
Ang. I will bethink me: Come again to Wen. RY 
Tb. Hark, how I'll bribe you: Good my Lord turn back. 
. How? Bribe me | 
Jab. Ay, with ſuch Gifts that Heav'n ſhall ſhare with you, |: 
Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe. | 
Jab. Not with fond Sickles of the teſted Gold, 
Or Stones, -whoſe Rate are either rich or poor, | 
As Fancy values them; but with true Prayers, 
That ſhall be up at Heav'n, and enter there 
Ere Sun riſe: Prayers from pes Souls, | 
From faſting Maids, whoſe Minds are dedicate 
To nothing Temporal. 
Ang. Well; come to me to Morrow. 
Lucio. Go to; tis well; away. 
Jab. Heav n keep your Honour ate. 


r Pr 1 


Ang. Amen: b 
For I am that way going to Temptation, A 
Where Prayers croſs, -  _ -.. > FO ee, 
Iſab. At what-Hour to Morrow FE. 5 
Shall I attend your La 1 
Ang. At any time fore 4 | He 
1/ab. Save your Honour. Ex. Lucio, Thabella, and Provo, 0 
Ang. From thee; even from thy Virtue. : The 


What's this? What's this? Is this her Fault, or mine? To 
The \> a or the „ who ſins moſt? Ha? . P 
Not | = 


55 * 
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Not ſhe; nor doth ſhe tempt; but it is I, 
That, lying by the Violet in the Sun, 

Does as the Carrion does, not as the Flower, 
Corr upt with virtuous Seaſon. Can it be, 
That Modeſty may more betray our Senſe, +. 
Than Woman's Lightneſs? Haying waſte Ground enough 
Shall we deſire the raze the Sanctuary, | | Le 


And pitch our Evils there? Oh fie, fie, fie; 


- 5 ; 8 * 9 Y 2 
n D n 4 
. A _— 8 e 7 Pr VR — 5 4 
da as, oe - Y — . „ 4 Fn”, Pers NES 
* . ID ** 1 2 1 . 75 5 


a "EY 80 9 
e 


What doſt thou? Or what art thou, Angelo? 


To them accordingly. 


Dot thou deſire her fouly, for thoſe cs | 
That wake her good? O let her Brother live: 


Thieves for their Robbery have Authority, 

When judges ſteal themſelves. What! do I Love her, 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, . 
And feaſt upon her Eyes? What is't I dream on? 

Oh cunning Enemy, that to catch a Saint, * 

With Saints doſt bait thy Hook! Moſt dangerous 

Is that Temptation, that doth goad us on 

To Sin, in loving Virtue; never could the Strumpet, 
With all her double Vigour, Art, and Nature, 

Once ſtir my Temper: But this virtuous Maid 

Subdues me quite; even *till now, 105 
When Men were fond, Iſmil'd, and wondred how, [ Exit. 


s CEN E Ul. A Prin. 


Enter Duke habited like 4 Friar, and Provoſt. 


Dake. Hail to you, Provoſt; ſo I think you you are. 
Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's your Will, tar” Friar 3 
Dake. Bound by my Charity, and my bleſt Order, 
come to viſit the afflicted Spirits 13> 1 
Here in the Priſon; do me the common Right 8 
To let me fee them, and to make me know - : 
The nature of their Crimes; that I may miniſter 
Prov, I would do more than that, if more were needful. 
| B 3 Enter 


—— — 


. 


D222 


* - 1 
—— — £0 3 , ent he”, Ak 


wht. ES 


— ä Wow - w _—— —— 
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Look here comes one; a — _"o_ mine, 
in the Flaws of her own Youth, 
She is with Child, 


1 — femene't: A | 1 Man 


Who fall ing i 
Hath bliſter d her Repert: 


e Nee that 


Enter 


Than die for a 


Duke. When muſt he r 


Prov. As I do think; to Morrow, 


I have provided for you: ſtay a white, 


And you ſhall be conducted. 


Duke. Repent you, 


Duke. I'll teach you 


And t 


Or hollowh put on. 


your Penkenee, if 


Fuller. FN ladly learn. 


Duke, Love you the Man that 3 mY 
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fair one, of the Sin you carry ? 
her, I de; and bear the Shame moſt patiently, 1 
— 1 your Con | 3 


Juin. Yes, as love the Woman that wwrong'd him. 


Duke. So then it 


Was mutually eonmmttted. 


Fuliet. Mutually. 
.  Docke, Then was 


Fullet. J do confeſs it, and r 


Duke. Tis meet ſo, D 
As that the Sin hath brought: 


r 


your Sin of heavier kind than . | 

t it, Fat her. hes © 
Daughter: bur leaſt do you repent 
you to this Shame, 


Which Sorrow's always tow'rds our ſelves, not Hear a, 


Showi 


we'd not ſpare Heav a, as we love it, 


But as we ſtand in fear. 


Juliet. J do repent me, = iris n E, 


Ard rake the Shame with Joy... 
Duke, There reſt. 


Your Partner, as 1 hear, muſt Fg Morrow, 

And I am going with Inſtruction to him; 

you; Benedicie. $A 2 

Juliet. Muſt die to Morrow! Oh . 

That reſpites me a Life, whoſe very Comfarr. | 
Js fill a 5 

Frov. Tis pity of him. 


Grace go with 


Horror? 


bean. |; 


"IX 


Exeunt. f 
SCENE] 
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SCENE IV. The Palace. 


| Enter Angelo. | 14 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and prey 
To ſeveral Subjects: Heay'n. hath my empty Words, © 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my Tongue, 
Anchors on Iſabel: Heav'n's in my Mouth, 
As if I did but only chew his Name, 12 
And in my Heart the ſtrong and ſwelling Exil 
Of my Conception: The State Whereon I ſtudied 
Is like a good thing, being often read, _ 
Grown fear'd, and tedious ; yea my Gravity, 
Wherein (let no Man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle ume 
Which the Air beats for vain: Oh Place! oh Form! 
How often doſt thou wiſh thy Caſe, thy Habit, _ 
Wrench Awe from Fools, and tie the wiſer Souls 
Io thy falſe ſeeming? Blood, thou art Blood: | 
Let's write good Angel on the Devil's Horn; "io 
eis not the Devil's Creſt How now? who's there? 
ee $47 NG MEG: ot tn, 
Serv. One Iſabel, a Siſter, deſires Acceſs to you. 
Ang. Teach her the Way. Ex. Serv.] Oh Heav'ns!. 
Why does my Blood thus muſter to my Heart, 5 
Making both it unable for it ſelf, exp 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other Parts 
Of neceſſary fitneſs? | | | 
So play the fooliſh Throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and i ſtop the Air 


C 


By which he ſhould revive; and even ſo 

The general Subjects to a well-wiſht King 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious Fondneſs 
Crowd to his Preſence, vvhere their untaught La se 
Muſt needs appear Offence, How now, fair Maid? 

: Iſab. J am come to know your Pleaſure?. 
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Ang. That you might know it, would much better pleaſe | 
Than to demand what tis; your Brother cannot live. [me, * W 
Jab. Even ſo?— Heav'n keep your Honour. [Going. | 


_ Vet may he live awhile; and it may be H 
As long as you or I; ech be Tr PE 15; 5c * If 
EF ax wy nder your ener P 


. When, I beſeech you? det, in his B Kepri 
Longer or roger, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his Soul ſick en ot. N 
Ang. Ha? fie, thele filthy Vices! it were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from Nature ſtoln 
A Man eady made, as to remit 2 
Their fawcy Sweetnels, that do coin Hear? ns hs” "— 6 


In Stamps that are forbid? tis all as eaſie, « een 
« Falſely Þþ take away a Life true made; A e, 0 
* As to put Mertle in reſtrained means, 24+ MM Te 
© To make a falſe one. . 
Tot 'Tis ſet 7% ſo ING n, but not ws : 
| you ſo? Then poze you qui | 
Which back hal y. ou rather, that the moſt juſt L]. Ae 
Now took 14 Brother's Life; or to redeem him 
Give up your Body to Sek —— . 
- As ſhe that he "Raul ſtain g? A. 
Jab. Sir, believe . 45-20 23.58 4s $44 2 Bu 
1 had rather give my Body 970 my wat Ii 
Ang. 1 talk not of 1 Our Soul ; 3 Our compelld Sins . ; W 
Stand more for Num r than Accompt. — Co 
Iſab. How fay you? _ | Of 
Ang. Nay, I'll not Warrant that; for I can n peak Ne 
Againſt the thing I ay... dude to this: I. 
I, now the Voice of the recorc ded Law, ; "I Te 
Pronounce a Sentence on your Brother's: Life: | V 


Might there not be a Charit in Si 1 25 
To fe fal Bebe "s Life? as 2 * 1 27 

hab. Pleaſe you to do't, e, gary: 
Pll take it as a Peril to my 8 TR 2 1 
It i is 0 Sin at all, but Charity 6-3 


* 


Ang. Pleavd you to dot at Peril of your - Soul, 
were equal poize of Sin and Charity, _ . 
Iſab. That I do beg his Life, if it be Sin, 
Heav'n let me bear it; you granting of my Suit, 
If that be Sin, III make it my Morn- pray rr, 
To have it added to the Faults of mine, 
And nothing of your Anſwer. _ | 
Ang. Nay; but hear me: | 
2 Your Senſe purſues not mine: Enher you are ignorant, — 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily; and that's not good. 
Iſab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But Dr to know I am no better. 
g. Thus Wiſdom wiſhes to 28. moſt bright, 
Wu. + h it ſelf: As theſe black Maſques 
« Proclaim an en-ſhield Beauty ten times louder 4 
Than Beauty could dif lay? us But mark me, * . 
To be receiyed plain, Th 7 more groſs; LS EACH 
23 Your Brother is to die. _ far e © % 
Ja. So, 
— And his Offence is ſo, as it appears, 


N * 4 
ty 


mw 


. » | Accountant to the Law upon that | " 
| Ang. Admit no other way to de his Li, I A © 
As 1 ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, nes 
But in the loſs of Queſtion, that you, his s Siſter, Ps &, al 
Finding your ſelf deſir d of ſuch a Perſon, ©. : .. 


Whoſe Credit with the Judge, or own great Flack © 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manaces 
Of the all-holding Law; and that there were 
No earthly Mean to fave him, but that eitler 
You muſt lay down the Treafures of your . 1 
To this ſup pos d, or Se ekt kins nr | 
What would you do? | ICE at 
Ifab. As much for poor Brother a8 = 3 wy ©; jen 
5 n is, Joe I and th Ser of Death, ; | 
: ' impreſſion of keen Whips Id wear as abie x: 
Aud Ay my ſelf to Death, 2 to a Bed, TE 5. * 4 
That longing I've been ſick for, ere Td yield ö 


* 
2 % N 


8 ; : My Body up to Shame. 


B F Aug. 
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Ang. Then muſt your Brother = 

Iſab. And *twere * Frey phat 
Better it were a Brother d Sub | 
Than that a Sifter, by redteming kim, 
Should die for evSer. 

Ang. Were not you then x5 cruel ws the Sentence. 
That you have ſlander'd\{o? -- 5 

Lab. Ignominy in Rn and free Pardon, 

As Houles; lawful Mercy 
Is nothing kin to foul Redemption. 
'F Ang. You feem'd of late to make the Law a Tyrant, 
it And rather prov'd the Diding of: your Brother 
1 4 h — OVERS © 8. | 
14 1 5 ene; wy Lord; it itt I 
— we woul have, 1 N we 


5 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing 1 hate, 
For FR A that I dearly love. 
. We are all frail. 
2 J. Ee let my — die, 
II not a 2 but:anly he 
ce, and 2 by Weakneſs. 
Ang. Nay, Women are Fraibtoo, 
Jab. Ay Fe the Glafles where they view gene, 
Which 8 ealic broke as they make Form. 
Women! Help Heay'n; Men * Creation mar 
In proſting by them: „0 Wente? 
1 ot | * | 
* And credulous to falſe Prints, Wet bf 3 
And from this Teſti — your own Ser, 
Since I ſuppoſe we're als to be no wonger i 
Than Faults may ſhake our Frames, let-me be volds | | 
1.do arreſt your, Words: Be that you are. 
That is, a. Woman; if you be more, youre none. 
If you be one, as ydu are well erpreſtt 
By all external Warrants, ſhew it now, 


Ey putting on de deſtin d Livery. 


«a . ia =" 'Y 


«. Ak. @« 


* 


V 
T 


1/ab. I have no Tongue but one; gentle my Lone 
S.. me intreat yau Tongs the former an: 6 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love you. 
Iſab. My Brother did love uliet; 
And you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, Label, if you give n me ee 
Jas I know your Virtue watts 4 Licence nk as! 
Which ſeems a little fouler han it is, renfirong] . 
To pluck on others. oth 0907 0 1K 
Ang. Believe me on mine Honour, 011 2 
My Words expreſs Purpoſe, + 
Iſab. Ha! Little — Ad be be eld bebevd, 
And moſt pernicious Purpoſe! Seexuings © Seeming. | 
Iwill proclaim thee, Angelb; look for 
Sign me a preſent Pardon for my Brother, 
Or with an out · ſtretch d Throat PU tell the ve 3 
Aloud what Man thou art. | 2 
Ang. Who will believe chee, Vabel? 1. 69 
My unſoil'd Name, th Auſteręeneſs of my Life, 
My Vouch againſt ou, and my Place Ich rave, 
Will fo your Accuſation 1 
That you ſhall ſtifle in your own eport, 
22 And {mell 85 Calum J have 8 
33 And now I give worte Race t 1 Ft 


Fit _ him err A E 1 
5 Lay by all Nicer 35 Nicety, and SEE, | ihr 
# | iſh what for: Redeern ad Brother | 


By * up — to my Will; | 
Or elſe he muſt not only die the Dzath, - CIVIL. 
But thy Unkindneſs ſh hal his Death draw out 
To lingring Sufferance. Anſwer me to 1 A 
Or by th Affection that now guides me moſt, tr 
Tl prove a Tyrant to him. As for you. eee 
Say what you can, my falſe o'erweighs your true. Ba 
I/ab. To whom — Lcomplain? Did 1 tell this, 
Who would believe me? O tous Months, 
That dear i in them one aud tt ſelf ame * Tongye, | 1 
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Either of Condemnation. or pproof; 1 wats 
* Bidding the Law make Su to their will, 4 

Hooking both Ri ight and Wrong to th' Appetite, _ 
* To follow as it draws. I' to my Brother; 
Tho” he hath fallen by Prompture of the Blood, 

Yet hath he in him ach a Mind of Honour, * 

> had be = 110 0 1 5 em 5 | 

twenty bloo B s, he icld them up; 

Before dis Siftes & ſbould her Body Yop bank | 

To ſuch abhorr'd Pollution. 

Then Iſabel live chaſte, and Brother die; 

More t our Brother is our Chaſtity. 

Fl tell him 5 et of Angelos Requeſt, 

And fit his Mit 0 to Death for his sau 


ACT. SCENE 1 


SCENE. The Prifis. 67 
- Enteb Duke, Cladio, and Provoſt. 


Duke. CO, then ou Parcan from Lord | Angelo? 
o. po eee bc ak ts have no other Medicine | 


But only a I've hope to live, and am prepar d to die. 
Duke. Be abſolute for Death; either Death or Life 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with Life; 

If I do loſe thee, 15 — ext tho 
That none but Fools 3 a Br u rt. 
Scryile to all the Skiey Influences 

That doſt this Habitation where thou keep t 

Hourly afflict; Meerly thou art Death's Fool; 

For him thou {: b thy flight to ſnun, 


And yet runs ſt tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not — - 

For all th Accommodations that thou bear ſ tt,, 

Are dure d by Baſenels: Thou rt by no means naht, 
or 


© 


eee 


3} For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender Fork 


Y 

£4 
2 
Fa 
*. 
2 
2 
1 

* 


Dude. Provoſt, a Word with you. 
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Of a poor Worm. Thy beſt of Reſt is Sep. = 
And that thou oft provok ſt, yet groſly fear ſt | 
Thy Death, which is no more. Thou irt not thy l "44 
For thou exiſt ſt on many a thouſand Grains | 
That iſſue out of Duſt, Ha Py thou art not; 
For what thou haſt not, ſti ou. ſtriv'ſt to get, EC) 
And what thou haſt, forgetr'{t. Thou art not certain, 
For thy Complexion ſhifts 8 ſtrange Effects 
« After the Moon. If thou art rich, thou rt poor 
For like an Aſs, whoſe Back with Ingots bows, -. -- 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy Riches but à Journey, 
And Death unloadeth thee. + Friend haſt thou none;: 
For thine own Bowels, which do call thee Sire. 
The meer Effuſion of thy proper Loins _ _ 
Do curſe the Gout, - Serpigo; and the R 7 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſtnor Youth, en 
But, as it were, an after dinner's Slet 
Dreaming on both; for all thy b d Youth | . 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the Alms 
Of palſied-Eld; and when thou rt old, and rich, 
Thou haſt neither Heat, Affection, Limb, nor Beauty 
To make thy Riches pleaſant. What's yet in this 
That bears the Name of Life? Yet in this Lite "Is 
Lye hid mare thouſand Deaths; ye mar hs, ac 
That makes theſe Odds all Even. 885 . 
Claud. F hum] an ©7105-5495 $400 25% 
To ſue to live, I find I ſeek to dies © 
And ſeeking Death, find Life: Let it come on. TR 
tat oak Peerless Gran = 
Iſab. W Peace here; Grace aid peak Co 
_ Who's there? Come in? The Wim N A 
Welcome. It (2 23 % id _— 7 
Du ke. Dear Sir, ere ong E vi in. 12 5 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, n 3 8 107 
Iſab. My bufinels is a Word or two with n 


Prow And very welcome. Look Signior here yon 


eee — 
— n 8 


— 2 v7 


4 
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be = SIE 
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Duke. Br) — — 338 be — N 


yer heavthem. wh the Comtoer? | 


Iſab. W 5 
en molt ood, moſt een, 
lads you for bi Bri Ambadidar ; 

e you — Linger; - 
Therefave your heſt r e, with . 
To Morro yu ſet s. 

Claud. Is there no Remedy? 

I/ab. None, but ſuch Remedy, 150 fave a Head 
To cleave a Heat in twain. - 

Claud. But is _— £4 

We a di Mlaney in the Jauige, . 

If you'll implore it, that will gern Life, 

But fetter wr mtr 
* ry Durance? 

Jab. A perpetual Durance, 1: e, 
| K*. r 
To a determin d Seope. 

_ _ what Naturet * _ abe 

Iſab. In ſuc . 5 ar 
wall bark jour Honour how that Trenk you ber, 
And leave you naked, 

Claud. Let me know the Point. 

T{ab. Qh, I de fear:thee, Chand, and 1 quake, | 
Led thou a fey'rous Liſe ſhow'dft entertain, : 
And fix or feven Winters more reſpe | 
Then a perpetual: Honour. Dari thou de: 
The Senſe of Death is moſt in e 
And the poor Beetle that — | 
S Shay Is 
As when 4 Gunt dias. ESTI 
i, CE ee ee 
Think you I can a Reæſalution fett · 
ARS”) | From 


*% Tt» » A, pl _ *, oy wy 
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© Þ From flowry Tenderneſs? If I muſt die, 
d, 1 will encounter Darkneſs as a Bride, 
ö. And hug it in mine Arms, 
Iſab. There ſpake my Brother; there * ome Grave 
D d utter forth a Voice. Yes, thou muſt die 
Thou art too noble to-conferve a Liſe 
In baſe Appliances. —— Gagted Dopary, 
} Whoſe 5 cd Viſage and deliberate. Word | 
Nips Youth i'th' Head, and Follies doth ernmew, 
As Faulcon doth the Fowl, is yet a Dev: 
His Filth —_ caft, he would appar 
A 3 as deep 
Claud. Thel Princely Angelo ? 
* I/ab. Oh tis — 
2 The damned'ſt Body to inveſt and cover r 
In Princely Guards. Doſt chou think, lad, 
If I would yield him my Virginity, + 
Thou might'ſt be freed ? 
Claud. Oh Heav'ns, it cannot bet 
I/ab. Yes, he would give'tthee ; Fromthisrank Offence 
So to offend him ſtill. This Night's the time . 
That I ſhould do what I abhor to name, = 
Or elſe thou dy'ſt to Morrow. 
Claud. Thou fhalt not dot. 


Ifab. Oh, were it but my Life, 
Id throw it down for your Deliverance 
As frankly as a Pin. | 
Claud. Thanks, dear Tadel. 
Jab. Be ready, Clauuiio, for your Dexth to Morrove 
Claud. Yes. Has he Affections in him, 
That thus can make him bite the Law by th' Noſe, 
When he would force it? Sure it is no sin; 
Or of the deadly en 4t is che leaſt. os 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt; 
Claud. If it were damadble, he ef wit, 
Why would he for the momentary v 
Be perdurably fin'd ? Ou Iſabel? 


Ken What Sys my Bother? 


rrom Claud. 
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Claud. Death is a fearful thing. * * 

1/ab. And ſhamed Life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, ſrc ae 7 
To lye in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; If 
This ſenſible warm Motion, to become .. 1 
A kneaded:Clod; and the dees rar wdl en by 
To bathe in I Floods,.or. to reſide pen bite 1 
In chrilling Regions of thick-ribbed Ice. er er e If 
To be impriſon d in the viewlels Winds I our, 
Aa blown 3 reſtleſs Violence round about - D 

World; or to be worſe than work 5 and 

G that lawleſs and incertain Thought 5 rupt 
1 howli tis too horrible! 3 rac 
The wearieſt — moſt loathed worldly Life. wg gel he, 
That Age, Ach, Penury, and tee eee ps WH that 
Can lay on Nature, is a TAE = obs = am 
73775 r oy ee <3 Wer 
av] Sweet Siſter, let W „ muf 
What Sin you do to fave. — ri} e C 
Nature difenſs with the Deed ſo fr, * | 1.1 se 
That it becomes a Virtue. -. e ee ES D 

Jab. O you Beaſt! P pou. 

Oh faithleſs Coward! odor Wrench), pg FU eee P. 

Wilt thou be made a Man out of m 3 f 4 D 
Is not a kind of Inceſt, to take Li me 
From thine own Siſter's Shame? What ſhould 1 think? - Hab 
Heav n ſhield my Mother plaid my Father fair: A F 
For fuch a warped Nip of Wilderneſs: ',  Þ [% 
Ne er iflu'd from his Blood. Take my Defiance, Hey you 
2 7 ! Might but my bending down ©  — | Bea 
ve thee from. thy Fate, it ſhould: N you 

Ti ra a thouſand Prayers for thy „„the 
No Word co fav thee. ee ee e e WM con 
Claud. me, Yabel. LETS. 5 WAIT 24: 1900 Sony ee | Exa 
Jab: Oh. le. fe * n trap yg | Ho! 
Th Sin's not accidental, but a Trades 3 - © you 


Mexcy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bawd; 
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'Tis beſt that thou dy — 2 
Claud. O hear me, 1 
Enter Duke and Provoſt. 
Duke. Vouchſafe a Word, young Siſter, but one Word. 
Iſab. What is your Will? f | 
Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your Leiſure, I would 
by and by have ſome Speech with you: The Satisfaction 
I would require, is likewiſe — — 98 Benefit!” * 
Iſab. I have no ſuperffuou eiſure my stay muſt beftolen Ny 
out of other Aae, bor But I will attend you σ hile. 
Duke. Son, I have over- heard what bath paſt between you 
and your Siſter. Angelo had never the Purpoſe to Cor- 
rupt her; only he hath made an Eſſay of her Virtue, to 
ractiſe his Judgment with the Diſpoſtion of Natures. 
The, having the truth of Honour in her, hath made him 
that gracious Denial,” which he is moſt glad to receive: 1 
am Confeſſor to Angelo, and I know this to be true; 
therefore | prepare your {elf to Death. Do not fatisfie uur 
Reſolution with Hopes that are fallible; to Motrow you 
muſt die; go to your Knees, and make ready. : 
Claud. Let me ask my Siſter Pardon; I am ſo ont of 
love with Life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. ¶ Exit Claud. 
Dake. Hold you there; farewel. on a be, hug ö 
ou. | : 
b Prov. What's Jour Will, Father? | 
Duke. That now you are come, you will be 1 plane 
me a while with the Maid; my Mind promiſes es with my 
Habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my Company. 5 
Prov. In good time. [Exit Prov... 
Duke. The Hand that” hath made you fair, hath made 
you good; the Goodneſs that is cheap in Beauty, makes 
Beauty brief in Goodneſs; but Grace being the Soul Lf : 
your Complexion,” ſhall keep the Body of it ever fair; 
the Aſſault that 4ugelo*hath- made to you, Fortune bal : 
conyey'd to my Underſtanding; and but that Frailty hath | 
Examples for his Falling, f fhould wonder at Angels: 
| How will you do to F this Subſtitute, and to fave, 


your Brother ? 1 


— 
een, — — 


| | | 
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| Jab. I am now going to reſolve him: I had rather my | we 
| Brother die by the Law, than my Son ſhould be unlaw- | wa 
| full born, But, oh, how much is the good Duke de- 1 
| ceiv d in Angelb: If ever he return, and I can ſpeak to 


him, I will open my Lips in vain, or diſcover his Go- 
Duke, That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet, as the Matter 5 
now ſtands, he will avoid your — tion; He made] 
Tryal of you only. Therefore faſten your Ear on my Ad- 
vitings, to the Love I have in doing good; a Remedy 
| preſents it ſelf,, I do make my ſelf believe that you may! 7 
moſt uprightequſly do a poor wronged Lady a merited Be- 
neſit; redeem your Brother from the angry La; do no i 
Stain to your own gracious Perſon, and much pleaſe the: 
abfent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever return to have 
1 of this Buſineſs. 40 : 
lab. Let me hear you ſpeak; Father: I have Spirit to 
do any thing that appears not foul in the Truth of my Spirit: 
Duke. Virtue is bold, aud Goodneſs never fear ful: Haue 
Tou not heard ſpeak. of Mariana, the Siſter of Fradorict, 
dhe great Soldier, who miſcarry d at Sea: N 
= pb, I have heard of the Lady, and good Words went up 
I | Dake, She ſhould this ugelp havemarry'ds was affancd her 
. to her by Oath, and che Nuri inted: Between which you 
time af the Contract, and limit of the Solemnity, her Bro ·¶ the 
ther Frederick waswreckt at Sea, having in that periſh'd Veſ.] mal 
ſelthe Dowry of his Siſter. But mark how heavil this befel} as 
to the poor Gentlewoman ; there ſhe laſt a noble and re. De: 
| , nowned Brother, in his Love toward her ever maſt kind 
and natural; with him the Portion and Sinew of her 
1 Fortune, her Marriage-dowry; with both, her Combi- 
3 nate-husband, this well-ſeeming- Angels. 
Jab. Can this be fa? Did Angels fo leave her? ' 
Duke. Left her in her Tears, and dry d not one of then 
with his Comfort; ſwallou/ d his Vows whole, pretend- 
ing in her Diſcoveries of Diſnonour: In few Words, be · 
Row'd her on her own Lamentation, which ſhe yet 
_ : wears 
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wears for his ſake; and he, a Mable to her Tears, is 


” waſhed with them, but relents not. 


J Jfab. What a Merit were it in Death to take this poor 
Maid from the World! What Corruption in this Life, 
- that it will let this Man live! But how out of this can 
ſhe avail? ; 0 5 e 
Duke. It is a upture t y the 
Qrre of it not only faves your Brother, but keeps * 
Diſhonour in — 

I jſab. Shew me how, good Father. 

Bake. This fore-nam d Maid hath yet in her the Conti- 
nuunce of her firſt Affection; his unjuſt Unkindneſs, that 
in all Reaſon ſhould have quenched her Love, hath, like 


7 an Impediment in the Current, made it more violent and 


7 unruly. Go you to Angelo, anſwering his requiring with 
a a plauſible Obedience; agree with his Demands to the 
Point: Only refer your ſelf to this Advantage; firſt, that 


* Stay with him may not be long; that the Timemay 


2 have all Shadow and in it; and the Place anſwer 
to Convenience. This ng granted, in Courſe now 
7 follows all: We fhall _ this wronged Maid to ftead 
up your Appointment, your place; if the Encoun- 
ter acknowledge it 6 ny it may compel him to 
her Recompence; and here, by this is your Brother faved, 
your Honour untatnted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid will I frame, and 
make fit for his Attempt: If you think well to carry this, 
as you may, the deubleneſs of the Benefit defends the 
Deceit from Reproof. What think you of n? 

3 1/ab. The Image of it gives me Content already, and I 


her 7 truſt it will grow to a moſt proſperous Perfection. 


7 Duke, It Iyes much in our hol 3 haſte you Tpee- 
dily to Angelo; if for thi Niese le e Se. 
Bed, give m Promiſe of Satisfaction. I will 

to St. Luke's; thine at the moated Grange reſides this de- 
2 jefted Mariana; at that place call upon me, and diſparch 


| — OOagy 105 


Friar. 
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Lab. I thank you for this Comfort: Fare you well, he b 
good Father. 2 Exit. 0 as g 


| Enter Elbow, Clown and Officers. 1. £ 
Elb. Nay, if there be no Remedy for it, but that you Free 
will mach, to and ſell Men and Women like Beaſts, we | 
— have all 4 World drink brown and white B ſt ard. 1 
Duke. Oh Heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? - = 
_ Clown. Twas never merry World ſince of two Uſuries ” 
the' merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd by 
Order of Law, a furr d Gown to keep him warm ; and |: 
furr d with Fox and Lambs-skins too, to ſignifie that 
Craft being richer than Innocency, ſtands for the 3 3 £ 
Elb. Come your way, Sir : Bleſs you, good Fat 


Due And you, good: Brother Father ; what Offence [ 
haththis Man made you, Sir? =! 
EI Marry, Sir, he hath offended the Law ; 2nd, Sir, 1 + 
we take him to be a Thief too, Sir; for we have found : 
upon him, Sir, a ſtrange Pick-lock, which we have ye 12 


to the OO 
Duke Sirrah, a Bawd, a wicked Bard; 
The Evil out thou cauſeſt to be done, 
That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
© What tis to cram a Maw, or cloath a Back 
© From ſuch a filthy Vice: Say to thy ſelf. 
© From their abominable and beaſt] Tou 
* I drink, I cat away my ſelf, and live, 
Canſt thou believe t tiving is a Life, 
So 3 d ing? Go mend, go mend. 
it — ſtink in ſome ſort, Sir: | 
But yet, Sir, I would prove 5 [1 
Dube. Nay, if the Devil have given thee Proofs for Sin, N 
Tho witr prove his. Take him to Priſon, Officer; Ml 
Correction and Inſtruction muſt both work, 5 
Ere this rude Beaſt will profit. er 
Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir ; he has given him || _ © 
N the Deputy cannot abide a Whore-maſter 3 Fo Bail 


Ree 


- 
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l, be be a Whoremonger, and comes before him, he were 
+ | as good go a Mile on his Errand. 
Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all Faults, as Faults from ſeeming free. 
4 Enter Lucio. 
EI. His Neck will come to your Waſte, a Cord, Sir. 
| Clown. I ſpy Comfort; I cry Bail: Here's aGentleman, 
and a Friend of mine. 
Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the Wheels 
of Ceſar? Art thou led in Triumph? What, is there none 
of Pigmalion's Images newly made Woman to be had 
now, for putting the Hand in the Pocket, and extracting it 
er clutch d? What Reply? Ha? What fay'ſt thou to this 
Tune, Matter and Matbodt Ist not wen d i' th laſt 
ce] © Rain? Ha? What ſay'ſt thou, Trot? Is the World as it 
vas, Man? Which is the way? Is it fad, and few Words? 
Or how? The Trick of it? 1180 
© Duke, Still thus, and thus; fill worſe? 
Lucio. How doth my dear Morſel, thy Miſtreſs? pro- 
cures ſhe ſtill? Ha? 
Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all the Beef, and 
ſhe is her ſelf in the Tub. 
Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt be 
| fo. Ever your freſh Whore, and your powder d Bawd, 
Ian unfhunn'd Conſequence, it 2 be wo. Art Oops to 
-Þ Priſon, Po 
' Clown. Yes, path, Sir. 5 
| Lucio. Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey: Farewell; Go, fy 
I ſent thee thither; for Debt, Pompey ? Or how? 
E!. For being a Bawd, for being a Baud. 
LCucio. Well, then impriſon him; if Imprifonment bethe 
due of a Bawd, why, tis his right. Bawd is he doubt- 
| leſs, and of Antiquity too; aud born. Farewell, good 
K Pompey : Commend me.to the Priſon, Pompey; you will 
turn good Husband now, Pompey; you will keep the Houſe. 
* Clown I hope, Sir, your good Worſhip wil be m 
Bai | 


Tucio. No indeed will I not, Pompey ; it is not the wear ; 
I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your Bondage, if — 
e 


Fa. Ot. 


— 44 


F 
WERE ATT. 7. raves 


. 
4 
ee e 


| 
4 
*. 


N 
25 
* x 
. . 
7 
4 3 


A rn ro a e 


n 


Bas 


4 MerasuxE fbr MgeaSurs- 


take it not patiently: Why, your Meup © the Mare: — 
dĩeu, truſty Pompey. | 
Bleſs you, Friar. 

Duke. And you... 

Lucio. Does * paint 6a, Pompey ? Hat 

EI. Come your ways, Sir, came. | 

Clown. Vou will not bail me * Si? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey; may no. wars dro, 
Briar? What News? - & 

Ib. Come your ways, Sir, come. 


Tucio. Go to Kennel, Pom 
{ Exeunt ns Clown, ae. 
What News, Friar, of the Duke? | 


Duke. I know none: Can you toll me of any? 


1 the Emperor F 
other ame, He „. n A ; 'Bue where &s be, chink 


"7 Ra; 1 know not where; but whereſoever, I wiſh | 
him well. 
Lucio. It was a mad fantaſtical Trick of him, to ical 
from the State, and uſurp the Beggary he was never born 
to. Lord Angelo Dukes it well in hs n ; he F 
Tranſgreſſion tut. | 
Dake. He does well int. | 
Lucio. A little more Lenity to 8 30 no 
harm in him; ſomething too crabbed that way, Friar. 
” e 100 gent « View and Seve en 
. Y good ſoorh, the Vi of great Kin- 
Lacio. Yes, in , ice is of ' 
dred ; it is well ally d; but it is impoſſible *. it 
ite, Friar, till cating and drinking be put down. T 
lax; $16 go rep not made by Man and Woman, 
this downright way of Creation; is k d qhink. 


— 
Dube. How kn he be grade then? * | 
Lucio. Some report, a Sea-maid ſpawn' yy | 

that he was begot between two Stock-fiſhes. © But it 15 a 

6 © certain, that when.he makes Water, his Urine is con- 


geal d 


| low. 
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« geal'd Ice; that I know to be true; and he is a Motion 


'« generative; that's infallible. _ 

| Duke, You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. | 

Lucio. Why, what aruthleſs thing is this in him, for 
the Rebellion of à Cod- piece, to take away the Life of 
© a Man? Would the Duke that is abſent have done this? 
Ere he would hade hang d a Man for the getting a hun- 
dred Baſtards, he would have paid fer the nurſing a theu- 
ſand. He had ſome feeling of the Sport, he knew the 
Service, and that inſtructed him to Mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the abſent Duke much drtafted 
for Women; he was not-inclip'd that way. 

Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiy'd. 

Duke. Tis not poſſible. 85 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Ves, your your Fogg of 
and his uſe was, to put a Ducket in her Clack-diſn; 
Duke had Crotchets n He would be —.— that | 


let me inform 
Duke. You 40 ki him wrong farely. 


Lucio. Sir, I was an by of his; a ſhy Fellow was 


the Duke; and 1 believe I know the Cauſe of his with- 
drawing. 


Duke. What, pr -ythee, might be the Canſe? -- 
Lucio, No; Pardon: Tis a Secret muſt be lockt with- 
in the Teeth and the Lips; but this I can let you under- 


ſtand, the greater fe the Subjedt held the Duke to be y 
wile. 


Dale. Wiſe? Why no queſtion but he was. 
Lucio. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing Fel- 


Duke, Either this is Envy in you, Folly, or Miſtaking : 


| The very ſtream of his Life, and the Bufinefßs he hath hei- 


med, muſt upon a warranted need give him a better Pro- 
clamation. Let him be but teſtimonied in his own bring- 
ings forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious a Scholar, 
a Stateſman, and a Soldier; therefore you ſpeak unskilful- | 
ly; or if your Knowilogge: be more, it is much darken'd | 
in 1 Malice. J 7 
ic to 


r Tr re 


what you ſpeak. 


Can Cenſure ſcape: Back wounding Calumny 
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Lacie. Sir, 1 know him, and I love him. 
Dake. Love talks with better Knuvitdge, and Know 
ledge with dear Love. | | 
- Liccio. Comme, Sir, I'know what I know. 
Duke. I can 


But if ever the Duke return, as our Pray- 
ers are he may, let me deſire you to make your Anſwer 
: before him: If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you have 
Oourage to maintain it; Tam bound to call call” upon you, 
and I pray you your Name? 
— Sir, my Name is Lucio, well Known to the 
uke 
Duke. He ſhall know you better, Sir 1 1 may live to 


report y Ou. : 
ee I fear you not. | 


Duke. O, 3 return uo more; | 
er you imagine me too unhurtful an Oppoſite; but in- 
deed I can do you little harm: Youll forſwear this a- 


W T'll be bang -d firſt : Thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Friar. But no more of this. Canſt thou dell if Claudio 
die to Morrow, or no? | 
Dube. Why ſhould he die, Sir? | 

Lucio. Why? For filling a Bottle with a Tun-diſh: ; 1 
< = would the Duke we talk of were return'd again; this 
ungenitur d Agent will unpeople the Province with Con- 


tinency. Sparrows muſt not build in his Houſe-eves, be- 
© cauſe they are leacherous. The Duke yet would have 
dark Deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring them | 


© to light; would he were return d. Marry this Claudio 


is condemned for untrufling.” Farewel, good Friar, I | 


prythee pray for me: The Duke, I ſay to thee again, would 
eat Mutton on Fri He's now paſt it; yet, and I 


ſay to thee, he would mouth with a Beggar, tho' ſhe 


ſmelt of brown Bread and Garlick: Say, that I faid ſo: 
Farewell. | [ Exit. 
Duke. No Might nor Greatneſs in Mortality MM" 


The 


believe that, ſince y oknow not 
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Thee whiteſt Virtue ſtrikes. 
Enn tie the Gall in che flanerous Tongue? 
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What King ſo ſtrong: - 


But who comes here? 
Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, and Bawd. 

Eſcal. Go, away with her to Priſaen. 
Bad. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Honour 

is accounted a mereiful Man: Good my Lord. 

Eſcal. Double and treble Admonition, and ſtill forfeit 
in the fame kind ? This eld make Merey: ſwear, Bo 
1 _ Tyrant. 

wh Baved of eleven Years continuance, may it 
— your Honour. 

Bal. M Lord, this is one Lucio's Information againſt 
me: Miſtreh Kate Keep-down was with Child by him in 
the Duke's time; he promis d her Marriage: His Child 
is a Vear and a old, come Philip and Facob : I 
have kept it my ſelf; and ſec how. he gocs.about to abuſe 
me. | 
Eſcal. That Fellow i is a Fellow of much Licence; let 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to Priſon: Go 
to; no more Words.  [Exeunt with the Bavrd. 
Provoſt, my Brother Angelo will not be alter d; Clau- 
dio muſt die to Morrow: Let him be furniſh'd 2 
Divines, and have all charitable i ſhould nor! 
<a wrought by my eps © d not be 7 — 


Pro. So pleaſe you, this 8 with kim and 
advis d inner the Entertainment of Death. 

Eſeal. Good Even, good Father. 

Dube. Bliſs and Goodneſs on you. | 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? 

Dake. Not of this Country, tho my Chance i is now 
—— for my time: I am a Brother 

N Order, late come from the Sea, 
cial Buſineſs from his Holineſs. 

* cal. What News abroad i th World ? = 

Bu ke. None, but that there is ſo great a Fever on Good- 
* that the Diſſolution 14 it muſt cure it. Novelty is 


only 


ks — — he EE — — = 
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only in Requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of Courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in any 
Undertaking. There is ſcarce Truth enough alive to make 
Societies ſecure; but Security enough to make Fel- 
lowſkips accurſt. Much upon this Riddle runs the Wiſ- 
dom of the World; this News is old enough, yet it is e: 
very Day's News. 1 pray jou, Sir, of what Diſpoſition 

Eſcal. One, that above all other Strifes, © 
Contended eſpecially to know himſelf, _ 

Duke. What Pleaſure was he given to)? .?ꝛ? 
Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profeſt to {make him rejoice. 
4 e of 15 Ae But es him to jus 
Events, with a Prayer they may prove proſperous; an 
let me defire to know how. you find Gale prepar d: 
T am made to underſtand, that ybu have lent him Viſi- 
tation. | : was foie tellin Dias: 
Duke. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter mea- 
fare from his Judge, but moſt willi Oe him- 
ſelf to the Determination of J uſtice: 1 et had he fram'd 
to himſelf, by the Inſtruction of his Frailty, many de- 
ceiving Promiſes of Life, which I, by my good Lei- 


ſure, have diſcredited to him, and now is he refoly'd to 


ae. | 
"fecal. You, have paid the Heay'ns. your Function, and 
'the Prifoncr the very Debt of your Cufing, I have la- 


bour d for the poor Gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 


my Modeſty, but my Brother- Juſtice bave I found fo ſe- 
vere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is indeed Ju- 


ſtice. 2 | 
Anſwer the Straitneſs of his N 1 
It ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance to fail, 


He hath ſentenc d himfelf, 
Eſcal. 1 am going to viſit the Priſoner ; Fare you 
well. | a ey ra, SUITES - 


Duke, 


W 0 See RT LL 
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od Duke. Peace be with you. 
„ | He who the Sword of Hearn will ber, 
ry Should be as Holy as Severe: 
: Pattern in himſelf to know, 
Grace to ſtand, and Virtue go: 
1 More nor leſs to others paying, 
T Than by Self-offences weighing. 
is Shame to him whoſe cruel ſtriking, 
Kills for Faults of his own liking! 
(3 Twice treble Shame on Angelo, 
44 To weed my Vice, and let his grow! 
Oh, what may Man within him hide, 
Tho' Angel on the outward ſide? 
ng | © How may Likeneſs made in Crimes, 
Making practiſe on the Times, 
Toi © To draw with idle Spider's Sings | 
* Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantial things? 
a. | Craft againſt Vice I muſt apply: f 
With Angels to Night ſhall lie 
wy His old betroathed, but deſpis'd; 
Je. | So Diſguiſe ſhall by th diſguis d 
Pay with Falſhood falſe exacting, 
And perform an old contracting. 


| Enter Mariana, and Boy ſiuging. 
Song. AKE, Oh take thoſe Lips away, 


Fail | * * 
7 : That ſo ſweetly were forſworn; 
And theſe Eyes, the Break of = , 
520 | Lights that do miſ-lead the Morn: 
I. But my Kiſſes bring again, | 
Seals of Love, but ſeal d in vain. 
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VLet me excuſe me, and believe me 1 


ale all Dey. 
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32 
Enter Duke. 8 
Mari. Aang off thy Song, and haſte thee quick away : 


Here comes a Man of Comfort, whoſe __ 


« Hath often ſtill'd my brawling Diſconteot. 


II cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh . 


© You had not found me here ſo muſical: oO. VY 

My Mirth it much diſpleas d, but pied 35 Woe. 4 
Duke. © Tis good; tho Muſick oft hath uch a Charm 

To make bad, good, and Provoke to harm. 


I pray you tell me, hath any ody enquir'd for me here 


to Day? Much upon this time have I promis isd. here to 
meet. 
' Mari. You have not. been 0 W 1 | have far 


Bier Iabel, © 
Duke. 1 do conſtantly. believe you: The time is come, 


even now. I ſhall crave your Forbearance a little; may 


2. I will call upon you anon. for Gone Ad to your 


. 1 am always bound to 1 ; Lear. 
Duke, Very well met, and we come: 


What is the News from this good De puty ? 


1ſab. He hath a Garden circummur d with Brick, 7 
Whoſe. Weſtern {ide is with a Vineyard backt; 3 5 
And to that Vineyard is a planched Gate, 2 
That makes a this bigger Key: 

This other doth command a little Door, 
Which from the Vineyard to the Garden lead 
There have I made my Promiſe, upon the m_ 


Heavy middle of the Nights to call upon him. * 


Duke. But ſhall. you on your Knowledge find this Yay? 
Iſab. 1 [ Hog: ta en a due and June Nos upon t; 

With w ing, and moſt guilty Diligence, 

In Action M of Precept. he did, ſhow me 5 


The Way twice oer. 
Duke. Are there no other Tokens L's Wee 4 
Between you 'greed, « concerning her Obſervance? 
Iſab. 


229“ I OA» 


ab. 


Ard rack thee in their Fancies. Welcome; been, | 


* | When you depart from him, but ſoft and tows MON 
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Ib. No; none but only a Repair 1 'th dark; | 
And that I have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſtay 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know, - 
I have a Servant comes with me along, 
That ſtays upon me, whoſe Perſuaſion i Is 
I come about my Brother. | 
Dube. Tis well born up. 98 
J have not yet made known to Mariana £ 
A Word of this. What hoa ! within! come forth! | 
Exter Mariana. 8 
I pray yot be acquainted with 2 Maid; 
She comes to do you good. | 
Iſab. I do defire the like; 
Duke. Do you perſuade your r lk that I reſpect you? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do, and have found it 
Date. Take then this your Companion . the Hand, 
Who hath a Story ready for your Ear: 
I ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte; 
The vaporous Night approaches. 
Mari. Wilbt pleaſe you walk aſide? [Ex. Mar. and AIGb. 
Duke. Oh Place and Greatneſs! Millions of falſe Eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee: Volumes of Report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious Queſts 
Upon thy Doings: Thouſand Eſcapes of Wit 
Make thee the Father of their idle Dreams, 


Enter Mariana and Tfabel. 

T/ab. Shell take the Enterprize upon her, Father, 
If you adviſe it. | 
Duke. It is not my Conſent. | 

But my Intreaty too. 
Jab. Little have you to ſay - 


Remember now my Brother. 
Mari. Fear me not. 5 
Duke. Nor, gentle der 8 you not at al: 
He is your Husband on a Pre. contract; * 
To CES you thus * tis no Sin, 
C3 
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Sith that the Juſtice of your Title to him | 
Doth flouriſh the Deceit. Come, let us 


Our Corn's to reap, for yet our Tythes to w. ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE: II. The Priſon 


Enter Provoſt, and Clown.” 


wm Caine babes Sirrah: Can — Mun 

ead? | 

| Coun. If the Man be l bebt, Str, I can: aj 
But if he be a marry'd Man, he's his Wife's Head, 

And T can never cut off a Woman's Head. | 


Prov. Come, Sir, leave me —— tches, and * me 


a direct Anſwer. To Morrow are to die Claudio 
and Barmur dine: Here is in our — —ä—᷑ 
ner, who in his Office lacks a Helper; if you will tabe it 
on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you from your Gyves: 
If not, you ſhall have your full time of Impriſonment, and 
your Deliverance with an unpitied Whipping; ſor you hae 
| a notorious Bad. 

Bawd. Sir, IJ have been an unlawful Bawd time aut of 
mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawtul Hangman: 
1 would be glad to receive — Inſtruction from my 
Fellow -Partner. 

i What hos — — ome there? / 


ou eall, Sr? 
fr der bete a Fellow will help you wo | Mor- 
row in your Execution : If you think it meet, 
with him by the Year, and let kim abide here with 
you; if not, uſe hin for the qd my diſmiſs him. 


has 


F. 


* 


Clown, Pan Sir, 4 your Favqur for furely, $ Sie, 
2 good Favour you have, but that you F 
Do you call, Sir, your Occupation a Myſtery? 

Abhor. Ay, Sir, a Myſtery. 

Clown. Painting, Sir, I have heard fay, is a Myſtery 
and your Whores, Sir, being Members of my Occupation,. 
uſing painting, do prove my Occupation-a Ekel But 


what Myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if 


hang d, I cannot imagine, 
Abhor. Sir, it is a a Myſtery. 
Clowb. Proof. 
Abhor, Every true Man's 8 fits your Thief... 
Clown. If it be too little for your Thief, your true Man: 


n thinks i it big enough. If it be too big for your Thief,your 
Thief thinks it little enough: bg por due «Men wag 


rel fits 1 70 Wee e 
. Ener Provoſt. 

Prov. Are you agreed? 

Clomn. Sir, I will ſerve him: For I do find ones 
man is a more penitent ' Trade than your Bawd ; 
oftner ask Forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, Sirrah, provide your Block 20d your Axto 
Morrow, four a Clock. 

Abhor, Come on, Bawd, 1 will infiruck. thee in a 
Trade; follow. Os © ts : 

Clown. Ida deſire to learn, Sirs and I hope, if you have 
occaſion to uſe-me for your own turn, you ſhall find me 


—— For truly, Sir, fur your Kindneſs, 1 N 


5 — Call kithes: Barnendine and Claudia: 


Thi 900 boy any Fiegs ber a thaother ee 


Being a | ern 
kee bre the Wawnate: Clans far thy ETC 

* Tis now dead Midnight, and by eight to Morraw: - 5 
ere be made Immortal. n 


C4 cu. 


e 


4 
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i 
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Claud. As faſt lock d up in Sleep as guiltleſs HO 
When it lyes ſtarkly-in the Traveller's Bones: - 


He will not awake. | | 
Prov. Who can do good on bim? LOAD BE, 
Well, go, Prepare your ſelf. e, what n Noiſe? OM 


* give ron pirits,Co 


* 


ome Pardon,': 40T en 85 Fn Ys = | 
For ie the moſt gentle 92 8 Father. 


Duke. The beſt and 1 ſt Spiris of che wig 
er Ho eTocs he Ol Who cal'd here n 
7 Due. x: : wa — | = wes 5 wn. 5 9etl 
Wilt 3 ere t ng. R = Sa 
Prov. e Sone is for £50 3 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. Os Sn 
Prov. It is a bitter Deputy. : 2 
Duke. Not ſo, not fo; his Life is «parallels | 8 
Even with the Stroak and Line of his great bn, +» 
He doth with holy Abſtinence ſubdue * = a 
That in himſelf which he ſpurs on "his Power _ 2 
To qualific in others. Were he mea'd with: . 8 
2 he corrects, then were he tyrannous: * 
. he's juſt. "Now 2 come. 
17 ˙ ee * * 
This i is a gentle Progoft, ſeldom When 
The ſteeled· Goaler is the Friend of Men. 


How now? What Noiſe? That Spirit's poſſeſt with haſte 


That wounds th unrefiſting Poſternwith theſe Strokes. 


Prov. Thale be mat ftp until the Ofßcer ee 

Ariſe to let bim in; — ee t 
Dubs. Have you no Oountermand f r Clando y 

1 r to Mew) 


Y , none. . 5 8 
l e mange == 


2 T CEC 242278 
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Prov. Happily | 
You ſomething know; 75 1 believe NETS comes 
No Countermand, no ſuch Example have 9 3 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege of Juſtice, _ 2 


end, Angelo hath to the publick Er 
i Eier # My enger. «> Bowes y For tan 
Duke. This is his fs by 55 


Prov. And here comes C dude Pardon. 


0 Ny Lord ak ae Fon ts Nw, 4 
And by me this further 7 1 x 
That you Fiverve not from ſmalleft Article of it; he 

| Neither in Time, Matter, or other Circumſtance. 

I Good Morrow; for, as I take it, it * 

| Prov. I ſhall obey him. . [Es bee. 

Duke. This is his Pardon, | chasd chas d by HA e 

For which the Pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hath Offence his quiek Celerity, 

When it is born in high Authority; 

When Vice makes Mercy, Mercy's ſo EO] 

"+ That for the Fault's love, is 9 friended. 

net Now, Sir, What News? 

4 Prov. I told you: 

Lord Angelo, be.-Iike, ehinking. me e 

I ln mine Office, awakens me 


0 With this unwonted putting on, methinks br. | 


bad 


For he hath not us 'd it before. 44 
| Dake. "OY "rn Es IS . 
te 4 REEL * Provoſt reads the Letter: . | . 
4 Whneorver yo on may hear to the contrary; ler Claudio bg 
i executed 5 . 1 the Clock,” and in the Afternoon Bar- 
1 nardine: Far m be 


trer Satisfaction, ler me have Claudio's 
Head ſent me by five. Let — be duly performed, with 


a Thought that more depends on it than we muſt yet de- 
liver. Thus fail nor to do 7981 Office, 45 4 ill an- 
ſwer it at your Peril. | 

What ſay you to this, Sir? 


C. 5 | Duke, 


— — — — 
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Dole Wi is that Banurline, who i is to be executed by 
in th Afternoon? as 
Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nurſt up and bred, If 
One that is a Priſoner nine Years old. | L 
Duke. How came it; that the abſent Duke had not ei- — 
ther deliver d him te his Liberty, or executed Wmf T have a 
heard it was ever his manner to'do'fÞo. | 
Prov. His Friends ſtill wrought Reprieves for bim: | A 
And indeed his Fat, til now in the Government of . 
Lord Angelo, carne not to an undoubrful Proof. | 


Duke. It is now apparent? 5 th 
Prov. Moſt maniteſt, and not deny'd by kimſdf, F 
Duale. Tak be born himfelf penirently in Priſon ? | My 
How ſeems he to be touch/d? l 
Prov. A Man that 2 8 Death no more dreadfol- I. 

Y, but 28 2 drunken Sleep, cardefs, wreaklefs, and fear- 

leſs of what's paſt, pr ent, or to come; * of 


Mortality, and deſperatety mortal. 
Duke. He wants Adele. | th 
Prov. He wilt hear none; he hath eyermore hat the li- | 

berty of the Priſon: Give him leave to eſcape hence, he £ 
would not: Prunk many times a Day, if not many Days 
entirely drunk. We have very oft awak d him, as if to Z 
carry him to Exceution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming War- 1 
rant for it; it hath not mov d him at all. 

| Duke, More of him anon. There is written in your a 

_ Brow, Prov oft, Honeſty and J if T read it not 8 
truly, my ancient Skill Leauiled me; but in the boldneſs 
of my cunniog, I will lay my ſelf in Hazard. Claudio, 


whom here you haye Warrant to execute, is no greater Ye 
Forfeit to the Law than Angelo, who hath ſentenc'd him. {l 
To make you underſtand this. in a manifeſted Effect, I in 

; craye but four Days Reſpite; for the which you are to 8 
do me both a preſent and a dangerous Courteſie, | 
Prov. Pray, Sir, in w hat? ih : 
Dul e. In the d claying Death. h 

| Prov. Alack! how may I do it, having the Hour li- 


mited, and an fe Command, under Penalty, to deli- 
ver 
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ver his Head is the yiew of Angelo I may make my Caſe 
as Clandig's, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. , 

Duke, By the Vow of mine Order, I Warrant Jou, 
If my Inſtructions may be your Guide:. 
Let this Barnardine bg this Narning executed, | | 
And his Head horn to Angela. 

Prov. Angelo ch on thew hath, | cs aha 
And will 1 

Duke. (he 2p * — pl gebe, and you. may 208 
to it; ſhave the Heal, 125 tie the B eard, and ſay, it was 
the Deſire of the Penitent to be barb d before his Neath > 
you know. the Courſe is COONS... It any ching 
you upon this, more than Thanks and Fortune . by. 
_ whom I profels, I will plead againſt it with my 


" Prov, Pardan me, good Fathers it ig agaioft : Oath: 
Due. Were you {warn to the Duke, or to the Depu! * 
Prov. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. : 
Dube. You will think — baye made ne Haben, 

r Duke avouch the Juſtice of your © 

Pra. But likelihood is in that? 

Dake. Not à Reſemblance, but Aci 991 ſo 
ou fearful, 5 neither my Coat, Integrity, nor my Per- 
aſion, can with caſe atternpt you, I will go further than 

I meant, to pluck all Fears gut af you. Logk you, Sir, here 
is the Hand and Seal of the Dyke; you know the Cha- 
racter, I doubt not, and the Signet is not ſtrangs to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The Contents of this i is the Return of the Duke; 3 
you ſhall anon over - read it at your Pleaſure; where you 
ſhall find within theſe two Days he will be here. This is 
a thing which Angelo knows not; for he this yery Day re- 
ceives Letters of ſtrange Tenor, perchance of the Duke's 
Death, perghanee entering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 
chance nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfolding Star 
calls up the Shepherd; put not your ſelf into amazement 


7 
8 
* 


how theſe things ſhould be; all Difficulties are but eaſie 


when they are known. Call your Execytioner, and off 
| with 


— — - IE me, DOE — — 
— 2 een boy 4 K 4 , — 
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od avi hin Fa — Place. Vet you — 


but this ſhall — reſolve u. Come aways zit is 

almoſt clear Davvn. % 1 5 om 
e ©: — 1 b A 

© Clown. I am as well acquainted heve, 2s 7 was in our 

© Houle of Profeſſionz'one would think itwere Miſtreſs O- 

ver- don s own Houſe; for here be many of her o Cuſto- 


mers: Firſt, -here's young Mr. Reſp; be's in for a Com- 


© modity of brown Pepper and old Ginger, nineſcore and 
© ſeventeen. Pounds; of — he made ſive Marks ready 
0 : Marry then, - Ginger was not much in requeſt ; 


_ © for the old Women were all dead. Then is there here 
Lone Mr.;Caper, ar the Suit of Matter Three-Pile, the Mer- 


cer, for ſome four Suits of Peach-colour'd Sattin, which 
a — 1 — him Br. Then have we here young 


* N Mr. Deep-vow,.and Mr. Copper-ſpur, and 
9 , the 


Rapier and Dagger Man, and 
oung W 425 kill'd luſty Pudding, and Mr. Forth- 


js 11 the Filter, and brave Mr. Shooty, the great Travel- 

« ler, and wild 2 that ſtabbd Pots, and, I think, 
, * forty more, all e N . 
970 9 the Lord's { 


— 


nter Abhorſon. te 


2 
n Sirrah, bring Barnardine * 
Comm. Maiter Bamandiue, you- you wile: wol- hang', 


"7 Maſter Barnardine. 


Abſur. What hoa, "Barnardin wy 
5 Barnardine Micha, * 85 
Banar. A Pox o your Throatsz who makes that noiſe 
there? What are you? 
Clown. Your. Friend, Sir, the Hangman 
You muſt be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be. put to Deck 


Barnar. Away, you Rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 
Abhor. Tell him he muſt awake, 


And that quickly too. 


Clown. Pray, Maſter Barnardine, awake "il you are 
FMeevutes, and ſleep afterwards. | | 


A Hor. 


* * 3 1 * 


; 
| 
F 
3 
e 
. 
2, 
d 


d 


| Straw ruſsle. 
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Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 
Clomn. He is ming, Sir, he is-comings 1 hear the 


Enter — r 
Asbor. Is the Ax upon che Block, n 
- Clown. Very ready, Sir. 
Barnar. How now, Alte; 


What's the News with you ? 


 Abhor. Truly Sir, I would: defre por to cup into your 
Prayers: For look you; the Warrant's come. 
_ Barnar. You Rogue, I have been drinking all Night, 
1 am not fitted fort. 

_ Clown. Oh the better, Sie for he that drinks all Night, 


| and-i is hang'd betimes in r the Moraiings may erf, 3 
der all the next Day. 


975 Enter Ae... 
Abbor. Look you, Sir here comes your boch Faber; 


| Do we jeſt now, think you? 


Duke. Sir, induced by my Charity, and hearing” how 


haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe vou, com- 


fort you, and pray with you. 
Barnar. Friar, not L: 1 ive beg drinking "hard al 
Niche and will have more time to prepare me, or they 


ſhall beat out my Braits*with'Billets : 1 wil not £onſent | 
| 0 die this Day, that's certain. 


Dake, Oh, Sir, you muſt; and therefore 1 beſeech vou 
ba forward on the Journey you ſhall go. 
Barn ar. I ſwear ers not die to Day for any Man's 


| PO on. * 


Dult. But hear vou 1 "IK 

Barnar. Not a Word: If y you 1 any + thing to Gy 
to me, come to wy. Ward « for thence wil not I to 
Day. LExit. 

Euter Proveſt; | | 

Duke. vaßt 6 to > Reer or die: Oh Sued Heat? | 
After him, - Fellows: Bring him to the Block. 

Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the Priſoner? 

Duke. A Creature unprepar'd, unmeet for Death; 


And 


* 
, * 
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And to > rapes i in the Mind be ig, 
Were dam 7 5 8 
Prov. Here in the Priſon, Father, na 
There dy'd this Morning of a cruel Fever, | 0 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious. Pirate, RT. | 

A Man of Claudios Years; his Beard and Hes: WON 88 
Ju uſt of his Colour. What if ne « o omit 7 

his Reprobate, till be were Well inelin ah 

And ſatisfie the Deputy 1 . the Viſige | 

Of Ragozine, more Claudio? 

Dake. O, tis an Accent che Heav'n provides: 
Diſpatch it preſently ; the Hour draws on 
eber hiſs I 

according to Command; w. 
Perfiade this Fade Wretch willingly to die. 

Prov. This ſhall be done, good Father, r. 

But Barnar dine muſt dic this Aſternoen: | 
And how ſhall we continue Claudia, 2 
To faye me from the Danger that nigh came. F 

If he were known alive? 1 

Duke. Let this be done; | 
Put thera is ſecret holds, bot * ie 
Ere twice the Sun hath made * * | 
To yonder Generation, you ſha fy 
Your Safety manit feſted. | 3 

Prov. I am your free Dependant. Exit. 

Dake, Quick, diſpatch and ſend the Head to angels, | 
Now will I write Letters to Angela, | 
The Provoſt he fhall bear them, whoſe Contents, 
Shall witneſs to him I am near at hame; 
And that by great Injunctions I am * 
To enter publickly: Him I'll deſi 
To meet me at the conſecrated Fount, 
A League below the City; and from thence, 
By cold Gradation, and well-ballanc'd F orm, 
We ſhal] proceed with Angelo. 

Enter Provoſt. 
Pray, Hexe is the Head, III carry it py fl 8 
2. 


) 
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Duke. Convenient is it: Make a ſwift Return; 
For I would commune with you of ſuch Things 
That want no Ear but yours, 5 : 
Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. | Exit. 
Iſabel within, h | 
Jſab. peace hoa, be here. 
Duke. The Tongue of Iſabel. She comes to o know, 


If yet her Brother's Pardon be come hither : 


— I will keep her ignorant of her Good, 
To make her heay'n| 1e of Deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 
Enter IAbel. 5 | 
Iſab. Hoa, by your Leave. _ | 
Duke, Good Morning to you, fair and gracious Dang 


ter. 
Lab. The better gn me by ſo holy a Man: 
Hath yet the e be y Brother's Pardon? 
Dake. He hat Ja bin, I abel, from the World; 
His Head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
Tſab. Nay, but it is not .O. 
Duke. It is no other. 


| Shew your Wifdom, Pais ghter, i in you -— Patience. 
cx 


Iſab. Oh, I will to bien, and p out his Eyes. 
Due. You ſhall not be ited to his ſight. 
Lab. Unhapp — wretched 1 el! ! 
Injurious Worl ond, moſt damned Angelo 1 
Duke. This hurts not him, nor profits u a jot: 
Forbear it moe give your Cauſe to Heav'n: 
Mark what I fa Ys which you ſhall find 
By every Syllable a faithful Verity. 
The Duke comes home to Morrow: nay, dry your Eyes; 
One of our Convent, and his Confeſlor, 
Gives me this Inſtance: Already he hath carry 'd 
Notice to E/calus and Angelo, 
= do prepare * meet him at the Gates, 
There togive up their Power. If you can, pace your Wiſdo 
In that good Path that I would wiſh i it — 1. ** 
And 42 ſhall have your Boſom on this Wretch, 


Grace 


—— + WI Es ARES 4 t Ro < 
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And 


ab. . am ral by you N bg 
Duke. This Letter then to 2 peter es | ; 
"Tis that he ſent me of the'Duke's Return: 3 
Say; by this Token, © I deſtre his ©o 3 
— Mariana s arr calf Ao * i We 
1 perfect him wi ng you. 
ore the Duke; and to the Head of Azgelo 
Accuſe him home and home. For my poor car, 
T'am combined by a facred Vow, .. þ 
And ſpall be abſent. Wend you with this Letter: 7 


Command theſe frettirig Waters from our 8 
With a light 84 8 not ot thy e bly Ore 
If T'pervert your Co urſe. 1 py 
. Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Good a 5 
Friar, here's the Prora: 

Dyke. Not within, Sir. ny 


Lucio. Oh pretty Iſabella, I am LEM he k Heurt to ſce 7D 
thine Eyes ſo red: It Bou mult be patient; I am fain to dine 
and ſup wich Water and Bran; I dare not for my Head 
* = Belly: One fruitful Meal would ſet me — A But, 

ay, the Duke will be here to Morrow. b 0 Trath ,. 
rh 'Tlov'd th Brother: If the old fantaſtical D e of 


Obtncs bad been at Home, he had lived... 


Duke, Sir, dee e fre dead ws. 


your Reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 


Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as 1 


do; he's a better Woodman than thou tak'ſt him for. 


Duke. Well; you Il apfiver this ih hee: Fare. ** wel. u. 


Lucio. Nay. tarry, I'll go alon 
I can tell thee ] rey Toles — 


Duke. You. 0 
if they be true; I's not, none were enough. 


Lucio. I was once. before him ONE: geting a «Wench 5 


with Child. 
* Did you ſuch a thing? 


2 


Grace of kf pale. A ee 


e the] * 5 - 
me oo Many. of him . Sir, 8 
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Lucio. Yes, marry did I; but I was fain to forſwearit : 
They would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten Medler. 
1 Sir, your Wer 26 is fairer than honeſt: Reſt | 
you we | 
Lucio. By my Troth, - Ill go -with thee to.the Lanes 
end: If bawdy Talk offend + well haye very little, 
of it; nay, Friar, 1; 2m n of Buns, I Hall . 
RN NE Fs: + 


8 C E N E mW. The Palace. > = : 


Enter Angelo Prop Kleis. 


Eſcal. Every Letter he hath writ bath diſvouch d other. 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His Acti- 
ons ſhew much like to Madneſs: pray Heav'n his Wiſdem 
be not tainted: And why meet ane the Cate. and * 
liver our Authorities hare? | 


Eſcal. 1 gueſs not. 

Ang. And why ſhould we 8 it an Hour be- 
fore his entring, that if any crave Redreſs of Iajuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibit their Petitions in the Street? 

Eſcal. He ſhew's his Reaſon for that; to have a Diſpatch 
of Complaints, and to deliver us from Devices hereafter, 
which ſhall then have no Power to ſtand againſt us. 

Ang. Well; I beſeech you let it be proclaim 'd betimes 
i th? Morn; III call you at your Houſe: Give Notice to 
ſuch Men of fort and ſuit as are to meet Ds; 

33 I ſhall, Sir: Fare you well. 8 © [Eh 


Good Night. 3 

This 15 Deed unſpapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 

And dull to all Proceedings. A defloured Maid, 

And by an eminent Body, that enforc d ; 

The Law againft it? But that her tender Shame | 

Will not proclaim againft her Maiden loſs, = 

How might ſhe Tongue me? Yet Reaſon dares her no; f 

For my Authority bears off a credent Bulk, ; 

That no particular Scandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the Breather. He ſhould have bd, 
ve 
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save that his riotous Youth, with da ngerous Senſe," 
Might in the Tia io. tw have ta en a Revenge | 
By fo receiving a diſhonour'd Life, | 
With Ranſom of ſuch Shame: Would —.— he had ur | 
Alack, when once our Grace we have 
* goes Stop # YER, 1 we wege. not. _ 


8 5 


W 
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Barer Duke in his own Habi, and Friar Peter. 


Dake. Theſe Letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Proveft knows our Purpoſe and our Plot: 
The Matter being afoot, keep your Inſtruction, 

And hold you ever to our ſpecial Drift, 

Tho ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 

As Cauſe doth miniſter: Go call at Havius Houſo, 

And tell him where I ſtay; give the like notice 

To Valencius, Rowland, and to Craſſies 
And bid them bring the 'T ets to 
But fend me 2 firſt. 3 Us thy 


Peter. It It all be pe 


Duke. n ab Vurrius; . 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our Friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [ Exsunt. 


PEI. I Fc 


Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 
Iſab. To ſpeak favindiretly I am loath; 
I would fey the Truth; but to acouſe him g. 
That is your Part? yet I am advis'd to do its | 
He = to vail full Purpoſe. . 
Mar. Be ryfd by him. ets 2alf | | 
It. 
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Tab. Beſides, he tells me, chat if peradventure 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſc fide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a Wa 


That's bitter to {ſweet 2 
| er Peter. 


Mar. 1 would Frias Pe Peters 8 
Iſab. Oh Peace; the Friar is come. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out a Stand 3 Py 
Where you may have ſuch Vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhalf not paſs you, 
Twice have the Trumpets ſounded: 
* The gen 2 and graveſt Citizens 


Have . - +akeal 
The Duke is MANS: 585 . "oy 
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SCENE The Street: 


Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcatus Lucio; : 


enn Doors. ; 


Dyke.) y Couſin, fairly met; 
* Ian bf Friend, weare — 4 to he you: 

Ang. and Eſc. Happy Return be to your Royal e | 

Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both: 

We have menr + Enquiry of you, and we hear 

Such Goodneſs of your Juſtice, that our Soul 

Cannot but yield you forth to public” — 


Forerunning morg, Requital. 

Ang. You — Bon ds Kill rea 

Duke. Oh, t! 8 — ſhould wrong 
To lock it in the Wards of covert Boſom, kk 


When it deſerves, with Characters of Braſs, 
A forted Refidence gainſt the tooth of Time, 
And razure of Oblivion: Give me Hand, 
And let the Subject ſee, to make them know, 
That outward Courteſies would fain  prockim 
Favours that keep within. Come Eſcalus, 
And god ap by us on our other Hand: 
pporters are you. 
Enter Peter and bell, 

Peter. Now is your time: 
Speak loud, 2 | 

Iſab. Juſtice, O royal Duke; vail your d 
Upon a wrong d, I would fain have ſaid, your Regard 3 


Oh 
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Oh worthy Prince, —_—_ 8 Eye 

By throwing it. on any ot „„ 

Til you have heard me in my true Complaint, e 
And give me Juſtice, Juſtice: Juſtice, . . 


Date. Relate your es. SHI | AE 
In what, by — be brie 
Here js Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtices 


Reveal your ſelf to him.” „ 
Iſab. Oh worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek Redemption of the Devil: 2 
Hear me your ſelf; for that which I muſt . | | 
Muſt either puniſh me, not e believ d. | 
Or wring Redreſs from you: $4 
Hear me; oh hear me here. 
Ang. My Lord, her Wits, I fear me, are 
She hath been a Suitor to me for her: Beothers * 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. N 
Iſab. By courſe of Juſtice! N 3 
Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt ey. 5 
1/ab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly will 1 ſpeak e 
That Angelos forſworn: Is it not ſtrange? on 
That Angelb's a Murtherer: 1s't — Seth BIG KT 
That Angelo is an-adulterous * e . 
An Hypocrite, a Virgin Violater: TEAS 11 IS 
Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange? - +3 Þ MAIS 
Duke. Nay, it is ten times firange; - 
Iſab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 1 ee, et 7 
Than this is all as true as it is e 71 
Nay, it is tem times true; for Truth is is Truth | 1 
To th' End of reckoning. | Bags 
Duke. Away with her, poor Soul, - 1 bo 0 
She ſpeaks this in th'infirmity of Senſe, . Alwe je" 
Iſab. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou belle” 22 
There is another Comfort than this World, . 
That thou negle& me not, with that Opinion g/ 
That I am touch d with Madneſs; Make not inp able 
That which but ſeems unlike; Tis not im 


But one, the wicked ſt Catiff on the — 
h 1 


. 


— 


=” 
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dy ſeem as ſhy, as grave, a8 8 as adſokne | | 


elo; e n ſo may Angelo, 

Da all his Dreſſings, Caracts, Titles, Forms, 
Be an Arch-villam; Believe it, Royal Prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; but hes e. ka 
Had I more Name far Baines; 704 =: 

Duke. By mine Honeſty, 
If ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 
Her Madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of dente, 
Such a dependency of thing on * 
As Cer I arg in Nladnef | 

Iſab. O gracious Duke, 


Harp not on that; nor 8 not bai Reaſon 


For Inequality ; but let your Reafon ſerve” 
To ke the Truth appear, Where e it ſrems hid , 
And hide the falfe feerns true. 5 

Duke. Many that are not Tg 
Have ſure Gs lack of. Reaſon, 
What would. you fay? 


1/ab. I am the Sifter of one "fl, * 


Condemn'd upon the Act of Fornication, | 
To loſe his Head; condeman'd by el: 
I, in Probation of a Siſterhood, 

Was ſent to by my Brother; one Taco, 
As then the Meſſenger, 
. "Lucio. That's I, and't ke your Grace 

I apo to her from Claudio, and defir'd — 


her gracious Fortune with Lord . 


For her poor Brother's Pardon. 
Jab. That's he indeed. 3 
* Dake. You were wt 3d. to ek. 

* Lucio. No, my good 

Nor wifh'd to hold my, 2. 

e I wiſh you now then; 

Pray you take note of it: And when you have 
x . — pray nn. 


| le Lucio. 


Lacs 


E 
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Lucio. I warrant. Joo os Honour. 
Duke. The Warrant's for your felf; take heed to't. 
Tſab. This Gentleman told fomerhing of my Tale. 
Lucio, Right. lp Lag 
Duke. It may de right, but are ith Wr 
To ſpeak before your time. . "Fo, 5 
Jab. I went 278 | 
To this pernicious Caitiff Depu a W f 
Duke. That's ſomewhat m 7 b. 8 i 


I/ab. Pardon it: 
The Phraſe is to the Matter. 
Duke. Mended again; The Matter; FOR 
Iſab. In brief; to {et the needleſs by, 
How. I perſuaded, how I pray d, and kneef d, 
How he refell'd me, and * 1 reph d, | 
For this was of much length; the vi e Eonchfon un 
I now begin with Grief and Shame to utter. 
He would not, but by Gift of my chaſte Body 
* To his concupiſcible intem uſt, 
My af E Brother; and after much Debatement, 
Remorſe confutes mine Honour, 
40 1 Ta ield to him: But the next Morn betimes, 
His Purpoſe forfeiting, he ſends a Warrant 
For my poor Brother s Head. 5 * 
Duke. This is molt unlikely! 3 
T/ab. Oh that it were as like as it is true! 


Dube. by Hem Heav'n, fond Wretch, thou know ſt no what 
thou 


Or elſe thol art A Ibo againſt his Honour 

In hateful Practice. Firſt, his Integrity 

Stands without blemiſh; next, it imports no See.” 
That with fach vehemency, he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf: If he had ſo . 

He would have weigh'd thy Brother by himſelf, 


ER ect. nr 
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And not have cut him off, Some one hath ſer: W 
Confeſs the Truth, and ſay by whoſe Advice | 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 

Lab. And is this all? 


you on; 


Then 
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| Then oh you bleſſed Miniſters above, 5 
— me in Patience; and with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the Evil which is here wrapt up 
In Countenance : Heav 'n ſhield your Grace from Wo, 
As I thus wrong d, hence unbelieved go. | 
Duke. I know you'd fain be gone. An Officer; 
To Priſon with her. Shall we thus permit 
A 2 and a ſcandalous Breath to fall 5 
him near us? This' needs muſt be a pradice. | 
Who knew of your Intent, and coming hither? 
Iſab. 1 * that I would were here, Friar Lum. — 
Dake. A- ghoſtly Father belike: 
Who knows that Lodowick? 
Lucio. My. Lord, I know him; tis a medling Rias! 1 7 
I do not like the Man; had he been Lay, my Lord, 
For certain Words he ſpake againſt your Grace _ 
In your Retirement, I had Grin d him ſoundly. - 


Duke. Words againſt me? This is a good Friar belike, | 


And to ſet on this wretched Woman here 
| _ our Subſtirute! Let this Friar be found. 
Tucio. But Yeſternight, my Lord, ſhe and that Friar, 
: _ 7 — at the Priſon: A fawcy Friar, | 
vy Fellow. 
7 * ed be your Ro al Grace! 
I have ſtood by, my 2 I have heard 
Your Royal Ear abus d. Firſt hath this Woman 
Moſt wron 7 accus'd your Subſtitute _ . 
Who is as om touc tio, with fer, | 
As ſhe — one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs. 
Know you that Friar Lodowick which ſhe ſpeaks of? 
Peter. I know him for a Man div ine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary Medler, 
As he's reported by this Gentleman 
And, on my Truft, a Man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 


Lucio. My Lord, moſt 8 believe i it. - 


Peter. 


Ie neee 
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Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear him 
But at this infant he is ſick, my Lord. 
Of a ſtrange Fever; upon his meer Requeſt, 3 
Being come to knowledge, that there was Complai a 
Intended againſt Lord Auge, came I hither $i 
To ſpeak, as from his 850 What he doth Knove 

Is true and falſe; and he with his Oath, 


And all Probations. wil poke ap fe full clear, ae 
Whenſdever he is con for 


this Woman, | 
To juſtifie this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly and p ere * 
Her ſhall you hear d 7% to her Fyes, | 
Till ſhe her ſelf co | 
Duke, Good Friar, let's hear it. 


Do you not mile at this, Lord Ange 57 | 


O Heav'n! the vanity of wretched 2 att 


Giye us ſor 7 — . Couſin Angels, N 
Ta this II mpartial: Be Nd e 4 80 
Of your oy S | Is Is this ES me, 5 158 : 

Enter Mariana veil dl! | 


irlt, let br tow her Face, and after "Ie 3 — 
Mari. Pardon, my Lord, I will not ſhew my ne. 7 
Until my Husband bid me. 


Duke. What, are you marry'd ; © a 5 ; * 4 alk | 
Mari. No, my Lord. en enen 
Duke. Are you a Maid. een 
Mari. No, my r eee 
Dake. A Widow en? e 


Mari. Neither, my Lord. 
Duke. Why, are you nothing thea? Nether Nr Wi- 


dow, nor Wife? 


Lucio. My Lord, ſhe be P 
them are aches e ks. for many, of 


Duke. Silence that TOW: $ would Hs 
to prattle for himſelf. * fone 


Lucio. Well, my Lord. 


y * 
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Mari. My Lord, I do confeſs I ne er was marry'd, 
And I confeſs beſides, I am no Maid; 
I have known my Husband, yet my Husband 
Knows not that ever he knew me. | | 
Lucio. He was drunk then, my Lord; it can be no better. 
Duke. For the benefit of Silence, would thou wert ſo too. 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. 3 , 
Duke. This is no Witneſs for Lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now I come to't, my Lord. | 
She that accuſes him of Fornication, - 
In ſelf-fame manner doth accuſe my Husband, 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll depoſe I had him in mine Arms, 
With all th' Effect of Love. | 
Charges ſhe more than me? 
Mari. Not that I know. by 
Duke. No? you fay:your Husband. * [Tp Mariana. 
Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord, and that is Angelo, 
„Who thinks he knows, that he ne er knew my Body; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows IſabePs. 
Ang. This is a ſtrange Abuſe: Let's ſee thy Face. 
Mari. My Husband bids me; now I willunmask.[ Unveiling 
This is that Face, thou cruel Angelo. 
Which once thou {wor'ſt was worth the looking on 
This is the Hand which, with a vow'd Contract, 
Was faſt belock d in thine: This is the Body 
That took away the Match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy Garden-houſe 
In her imagin'd Perſon. | 
Duke. Know you this Woman? 
Lucio. Carnally, ſhe fays. 
Duke. Sirrah, no more. * 
Lucio. Enough, my Lord. < FR 2 
Angelo. My Lord, I muſt confeſs I know this Woman ; 
And five Years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of Marriage 
Betw¾rixt my ſelf and her; which was broke off. 
Partly for that her promiſed Proportions © 
Came ſhort of Compoſition ; but in chief, 


* 


For 


Jy 
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For that her Reputation was diſ- valu d 
In Levity; Since which time, of five Years 
J never {pake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my Faith and Honour. 

Mari. Noble Prince, | 

As there comes Light from Heay'n, and Words from Breath, 
As there is Senſe in Truth, and Truth in Virtue, 

I am affianc'd this Man's Wife as ſtrongly | | 
As Words could make up Vows: * And, my good Lord, 
* But Iueſday Night laſt gone, in's Garden-houſe 

© He knew me as a Wife; as this is true, 

Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my Knees; - 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here |; 

A Marble Monument. | 

Ang. 1 did but ſmile till now. | 

Now, good my Lord, give me the Scope of Juſtice ; 
My Patience here is touch'd: I do perceive 

Theſe poor informal Women are no more 

But Inſtruments of ſome more mightier Member 

That ſets them on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To find this Practice out. | 

Dube. Ay, with my Heart; 

And puniſh them to your height of Pleaſure, 

Thou fooliſh Friar, and thou pernicious Woman, _ 
Compact with her that's gone; think'ſt thou thy Oaths, 
Tho' they would ſwear down each particular Saint, 
Were Teſtimonies *gainſt his Worth and Credit, 

That's ſeal'd in Approbation? You, Lord Eſcalus, 

Sit with my C lend him your kind Pains 
To find out this Abuſe, whence tis deriv d. 

There is another Friar that ſet them on; 

Let him be ſent for. : | 
Peter. Would he were here, my Lord; for he indeed 
Hath ſet the Women on to this Complaint: 
Your Prozoft knows the Place where he abides ; 

And he may fetch him. | 

Dua. Go, do it inſtantly. | 
And you my noble and well warranted Couſin, * 
by D 2 Whom 
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Whom it concerns to hear this Matter forth, - 
Po with your Injuries as Teems you beſt 


1 . I for a while 


Will leave you; but ſtir not you, till you have 

Well e upon theſe Slanderers. ' ¶ Exit. 
Epeal. My Lord, we'll do it throughly. Signior Lucio, 
cid not you fay, you knew that Friar Lodowick to be a 


diſhoneſt Perſon? 


Lucio. Cucullus non facit POS WER honeſt i in nothing 
but in his Cleaths, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villanous 
Speeches of the Duke. 

Eſcal. We — abide here til he come, 


and inforce them againſt we ſhall find this 2 555 a 
notable Fellow. 


Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my Word. | 

Eſcal. Call that fame — here once again : I would 
ſpeak with her: me leave to 
queſtion ; you fhall fee — I — 

Lucio: wor better than he, by her own Report. 

Eſcal. Say you? 


Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think if you hundled her privately 


ſhe 2 ſooner confefs ; r 2 ſhe'd be 2. 


Euter Pole i in * Friar's abi Projoſt and Tabella, -. 


Beal 1 will go darkly to work her. 

ow. Thar's the way; for Women we light ar We. 
night, .- 
"ſeal Come on, Miſtreſs: Here's a Gentlewoman: de- 
nies all that you have aid. 

Tucig My Lord, here comes the Raſcal Thpoke of, 
Here with the Provoſt. 


Efeal. I very good time: Speak not you co him ills 


call W „ 


Leal. Come, Sir, == ſet hel Within to ans 
der Lord Angelo? Yong ve [ng 2k 0 fie | 

_—_ "Tis falſe. i” 
17.82 20 Eſeal. 
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Eſcal. How? Know you where you are? 1 
— Reſpect to . Place; and let the Devil 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning Throne. 
| Where is the Duke? Tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
Eſcal. The Duke's in uss and we will hear you ſpeak : 
Look you ſpeak juſtly. 
Duke. Boldly at leaſt. But oh, poor Souls, 
Come you to ſeek the Lamb here'of the Fox? 
| Good-night to your Redreſs: Is the Duke gone? 
| Then is your Cauſe too. The Duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt Appeal, | 
And put your Trial in the Villain's Mouth 
Which here you come to accuſe. | 
Lucio. This is the Raſcal; this is he 1 ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Ist not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe Women 
Fo accuſe this worthy Man, but in foul Mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper Ear, 
To call him Villain; and then to glance from him 
To th Duke himſelf; to tax him with Injuſtice? | 
J Take him hence; to th Rack with him: We'll touze you 
Joint by Joint, but we will know his Purpoſe: 
What? Unjuſt? gy 
Duke. Be not ſo hot; the Duke dare 
No more ſtretch this Finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own: His Subject am I not, 
Nor here Provincial; my Buſineſs in this State 
Made me a Looker on here in Vienna; 
Where I have ſeen Corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o er- run the Stew: © Laws for all Fau'ts, 
But Faults ſo countenanc d, that the ſtrong Sta: hes 
| Stand like the Forfeits in a Barber's Shop, | 
| As much in Mock as Mark. 23 
Eſcal. Slander to th State 
Away RE to Priſon. . Et 3D 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, Signior Lrcis'? 
Is this the Man that you Gd tel us of ? wi | 
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Lucio. Tis he, m Mund. * 

Duale. Iremember yo: sir. by theſound of your V 

ß — 

Eucio Oh, 1 47 eat gent — 
you ſaid of the Duke? 

| Duke. Moſt notedly; Sir. 
Lucio. Do you fb, Sir? MESA, 8 
| — , a Fool, and a Coward, us you then repartall l, to 


Dake. You muſt, Sir, change Perſons with me, ere ere you 
make that my 2 You indeed ſpoke i of him; and. 
much more, m | 

Lucio. Oh thou — Fellow! did not I pluck thee 
by the Noſe for thy Speeches? 

Duke. I proteſt, I love the Duke as I love my ſelf. 

Ang. Hark how the Villain would _ now after hjs 
treaſonable Abuſes. 

Eſcal. Such a Fellow is net to be talk'd withal: A 
with him to Priſon: Where is the Provoſt ? Away wit 
him to Priſon; lay Bolts enough upon him; let him mm 
ro more; away with thoſe Giglets too, and W 
other confederate Companion. 

Duke. Stay, Sir, flay a while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts he? Fic hi hin, Aigeb, 

Lucio. Come Sir, come Sir, come Sir; foh, Sir; 
you bald- pated lying Raſcal; you mutt” be hooded, muft 
you? Show your. Knave's Vi be ang e you; ſhow 

your 2 Face, and hang'd an Hour: 'WilPt 
not 0 E 
off the Friar's Hood, and diſcovers the Duke. 
Duke. Thou art the firſt Knave that cer mad'ſt a Duke. 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you 
Muſt have a word anon: Lay hold on him. 
© Tio. n 5 
Duke, What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit you down : 
[Y Eſcalus. 
Well 


> a. oo 
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We'll borrow place of him; n ** 
Haſt thou or Vord, of Wit, of Impude — l 3 e 
That yet can do thee Office? Ln 
And boi INT ION” FW a4 2nd WEL 
dat. b 2 2 

Oh my read Lord, . 20a 

1 hou s gulder than rity 
k I can be e 

When your Grace, like Power divine, 
Hath look'd u a oy ale Then, good Prince, 
No longer upon my Shame; 7 
Bur- . . my Trial Loy mine «nk Con feſſion: 


Immediate Sentence then, and ſequent Death, 


Is all the Grace I beg. 

Dube. Come hither, Mariana : 

Say; waſt thou ever contracted to this Woman? 

Ang. I was, my Lord. 

Dake. Go take her 4 and ber inftuatly'; 
Do you the Office, Friar; which conſummate, 
Return him here again: Go with him, Provoſ. | 

Exeum Angelo, Mariana, Peter and Provoft. 

Eſcal. My Lord, Jam more amaz d at his Diſhonour, 


Than at ID ſtran s of it. 


Your Friar is now our We: As I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your Buſineſs, 
Not changing Heart 1 with Habit, I am . 
Attornied at your Service. | 
1/ab. Oh give me Pardon, x 
That I, your Vaſſal, have employ' and paid's 
Your wn pore 4 5 
Duke. You are d, 1 
And now, dear Maid, be _ ©. od 
Your Brother's Death, I , fits at your Heart: 
And you may maryel why I obſcur d my ſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his Life; and would not rather 
Make raſn Remonſtrance of my hidden Power, 
Than let him be & loſt; O moſt kind * 


380 MAS URR for MEASURE. 


It was the quick Celerity of his Death, 
Which I did think with lower foot came on, 
That brain'd my Purpoſe: But Peace be with him. 
That Life is better Life, paſt neg Det, , 
Than that which lives to Fear: Make it your Comfort, 
So happy is your Brother. 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 

Iſab. I do, my Lord. 
Duke. For this new-marry'd Man, a g here, 
Whoſe falt Imagination yet hath wron 
Your well-defended Honour; you mu r 

For Mariana s Sake: But as he adjudg d your Brother, 
Being Criminal in double violation, 
Of ſacred Chaſtity, and of Promiſe- breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your Brother's Life, 
The very Mercy of the Law cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper Ton 
And Angelo for Claudio; Death tor — 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leifure anſwers leiſure; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy Faults are manifeſted; 
Which tho thou wouldſt deny, denies thee vantage. 
We do condemn thee to the very Block 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd to Death; and with like haſte. 
Away with him. | TY + - 

Mari. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, | 
I hope you will not mock me with a Husband? 

Due. It is your Husband mock'd you with a Husband. 

 Conſenting to the Safeguard of your Honour. 
I thought your Marriage fit; elſe Imputation, 


Py 2 — n 1 —— 3 — 


For that he knew you, might reproach your Life, 

And choak your good to' come; For his Faſleſſions, | 
Altho by Confileaion they are ours, x 
We do enſtate, and Widow you withal, ; 


To buy you a better Husband. 
Mari. Oh my dear Lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better Man. 
Duke. Never craye him; wo are definitive. | 
Mari. Gentle, my Leige. Dule. s 
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Duke. You do but loſe your Labour: 
Away with him to Death. Now, Sir, to ou. 
Mari. Oh my good Lord. Sweet Iſabel, take my Part; 
Lend me your Knees, and all my Life to come 
I'll lend you, all my Life to do you Service. 
Duke. Againſt all Senſe you do importune her; 
Should ſhe kneel down, ia mercy of this Fact. 
| Her Brother's Ghoſt his paved Bed would break, 
And take her hence in Horror, . 
| Fe Mari. I _ * 65 | | 
Weet 1 t, 6 0 kneel me, 4 | 
, — your Hande ay noching; III ſpeak all. 
© They rh beſt Men are moulded out of Faults; ? 
And, for the moſt, becdme mach more the better 
For being a the bad: So may my Husb ang. 
Oh 7/abel ; will you not lend a Rue? 
_ He dies for Clandios Dent. 8 Þ | 
1/ab. Moſt bountevas Sfr. "Kneeling ; 
* if it pleaſe you, · on this Man condemn d, 
As if my Brother liv'd: I think, — 
A due Sincerity govern'd his 8. 
Till he did look on me:; Since it is ſo, 
Let him not die. My Brother had but Juſtice, | 
In tf at he did tht thing for which he dy de. 
For Angelo, his Act did not o'ertake his bad Intent, 
And muſt be bury d but as an Intent 
That periſh'd by the way: Thoughts are no Subjecti: 
Intents, but meaty Thoughts. 5 
Mari. Merry, my Lord. 
Duke. V our Suit 8 unprofitable ; ſtand up, I ſay: 
J have bethought me of another Fault, ; 
Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual Hour? | 2 
Prov. It was commanded fd. 1 
Duke. Had yo a ſpecial Warrant for the Dee? 
Prov. No, e it was by private Meſſage. 
Duke. For which I do diſcharge you of your Office: 
Give up your Keys. en | 
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Prov. Pardon me, noble Lord. 
I thought it was a Fault, but knew. it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more Advice; 
For Teſtimony whereof, one in the Priſon, 
That ſhould % 2 Order elſe have * d, 
I have reſerv | 
Duke. What's he? 
Prov. His Name is Barnardine. 
Duke. I would thou hadſt done ſo by Claudio: 
Go 1 him hither ; let me look upon him. [ Exit Prov. 
I am ſorry one ſo learned, and fo wile 
2 you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear d- 
Should ſlip ſo Fin uy both. in the heat of Blood, 
And lack of temper'd Judgment afterward. 
45 I am ſorry that ſuch Sorrow I procure; 
And deep ſticks it in my penitent Heart, 
That I crave Death more willingly than Mercy: 
Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 

Enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julieta , 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine * | 
Prov. This, my Lord. 

Duke. There was a Friar told me of this Man: 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn Soul 
That apprehends no further than this World, 
And ſquar'ſt thy Life accordingly: Thov'rt an d. 
But for thoſe earthly Faults, I quit them all: 
1 | pray thee take this Mercy to provide 
For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 
leave him to your Hand. What muffled Fellow's that? * 
Prov. This is another Priſoner, that I ſav' d, 
Who ſhould have dy d when Claudio loſt his Head, 
As like almoſt to Claudio as hingſelf. - 
Duke. If he be like your Brother, for his fake . 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely fake: ** 
Give me your Hand, and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my Brother too; but better time for that. 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; 
— I fee a 24 in his Eye. 


= Well. 


Il. 


Whom he begot with Child, let her PP , 
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Well, Angelo, your Evil quits you well; 
Look that you love your Wife; her Worth worth yours. 
I find an apt Remiſſion in my elf, | | 
And yet here's one in Place I cannot pardon. . 
You, Sirrah, that knew me for a Fool, a Coward, [To Lucio. 
One all of Luxury, an Aſs, a Mad- man; 


Wherein have I fo deſer vd of you, 
That you extol me thus? 


Lucio. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but according to the 
Trick; if you will hang me for it you may, but I had ra- 
ther it would pleaſe you, I might be whipt. 

Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, and hang d after. 

Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the City; 
If any Woman wrong d by this lewd Fellow, 
As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 


And he ſhall marry her; the Nuptial finiſh'd, 


Let him be whip'd and hang'd. 


Lucio. I beſeech your Highneſs, do not marry me to a 
Whore: Your Highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a Duke; 
my Lord, do not recompence me in making me a 
Cuckold. . ö 3 * I 1 
Duke. Upon mine Honour thou ſhalt marry her: 
Thy Slanders 1 forgive, and therewithal 7 
Remit thy other Forfeits ; take him to Priſon: 
And ſee our Pleaſure herein executed, 3 
Lucio. Marrying a Punk, my Lord. is preſſing to Death, 
Whipping and hanging "Sap 
Duke. Slandering a Prince deſerves it. 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore: 
Joy to you, Mariana; love her Angelo: 
I have confeſs d her, and: I know Her Virtue. 
Thanks, good Friend Eſcalus, for thy much Goodneſs: 
There's more behind that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy Care and Secreſie; 
We ſhall imploy thee in a worthier Place: 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The Head of Rogoz ine for Claudio s; 


Thy Of- 


* 
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Th' Offence pardons; it {elf, Dear Iſabel, 

* I have a Motion much imports your good, 

© Whereto if you'll a willing Ear. incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine: 


þ 


Ss bring us to our Palace, where well ſhow 


What's yet behind that's meet you all ſhopld know. 


Thy virtuous Goodneſs, which alone has Charms 
To make thee worthy: of: a-Monarch's Arms; 
A Monarch who his Peoples Hearts wou'd try, 
And ſhrewdly turn'd a Prieſt to turn a Spy: 
For Empire then he quits. the lower Plain; 
Reſumes the Scepter, and gives Laws again: 
On ſure Foundations learns to fix Decrees, 
Like the Supreme, by judging what he ſces. 
VV [. Exeunt omnes. 
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